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The follomngf work originated in a tlesirtr 
expressed by many of my I'ariKliloncrH atid t1l<^ 
Prieuda of Miss Brown, «t perusfc the Serinoli; 
Irtitch I addressed to the youiig. the healttly,' 
and the prosperous, on the occasion of heir 
tamented loss. Comparing Iier removal frdlii' 
this tcrrestial scene in youth, with the edrlj^ 
removal of my beloved Daughter Mary, at tfi^' 
age of eighteen, five years before, I beheld" two* 
dLowsRS FADING ;" and perused again tvtth 
deepest interest, a Memorial of my Mary, which' 
thaA vritten to console the anguish I sustained' 
in that distressing bereavement. I dctenilinbd 
to add an abridgment of this to the Memoir itild 
Sermon respecting Miss Brown. While fllfe'' 
work was printing, my dear Daughter Klizaltelfi ' 
read the sheets as they came for correction 



I 




flrom the prtu wHh tBgor attention; a^ai, tbt 
fare it as her oplDloQ, that it might be highly 
useful to admonish youii^ persons of the im- 
portance of religion, and to engage them to it 
bjr the cheerful aspect with which it was pre- 
flented; as the narrative flhewed that all Iti 
paths were "paths of peace." This wor) 
she, said, " is not mere Jiction, but statemeol 
vfaich may be depended upon as true." Thft 
she talked as she read over and over again tl 
Sermon ou Miss Brown, and the Memoir of l» 
dearSister Mary. "The Two Flowers FadingiT 
" The Htle," she added, " is truly suitable 
aff^ing I" 

Ah ! little did I tliink while thus conreriii 
with this dear Child, aiid fixing the Name of tl 
Booh, that 'ere the Work was dnisbed, ai 
the Title of the " Two Flowers Fading" printedj 
that the beloved object of my afiections!— mj 
youngest Daughter ! — My compaaion ! — M] 
friend I— My own dear and affectionate LtzzT,i 
t "Hie uunt ire mbsiliatcd tot EuzASCrH. 



would be " The Thiba. Flower FkdlDg t" that 
this dear Child, the beloved Id»l of my heart* 
waa destined to be torn from me by the myBteri- 
oushand of a chasteaing Providence,— to point 
to me, and to all who knew her worth, with a 
threc'/old example the solemn admonition, " Tbe 
Amss withereth ! the Flower fadeth!"* 

Who, after this, will trust to any thingf 
^Mortal for durable happiness f 

" A brokn reed at beat and otl' a spear. 

On whole ihiirp point Peace blredi, tod Hope eiplret!" 

Bat *' the word of our God shall stand for ever I" 
Where are those who plant bowers of bliss and 
build Htnictures of happiness ? " They build too 
MOW who build beneath the shies '." 

To soothe my sorrows and beguile my 
thoughts, iu the lonely habitation, the New 
lleetory, to which I was advised to retire with 
iny other Daughter, while Mrs. P. remained to 
norse poor ETizabeth, and would not quit her 

* Memoir of Mi>» BrowR and my Ellzabetb, win be fMni U 
•At load Page- 



bfJoycd remans till tljey nere borne away t« 

tbctomb, — Iatt«n]itcd to [lour forth tUc foeliiigt 

of uiy heart rcspcctiDg luy beloved l-ttty, i^r 

J'lOetry, in thcfiBmeineasur«aBMoaBK's "Lpv4% 

uf the Angele," to soaie of whose characters 1^ 

ollqn used iu my affectioiiate regards to coia^ 

pare her. 1 have accommodated a £ew luii 

diittinguUhed by inverted commas, to her ; but; 

hare made the theology accord with what J 

coQceivc to be the Scriptural doctrine, Surel] 

poetry befits a subject where the heart is ai 

di.-cply interested, and where scenes are described 

too agitating for the tainenees of prose — where 

tenderness melts or fear shakes the soul — where 

hope Eoothea it — and faith elevates it to extacy. 

Whatever reception the Poem may meet with 

tVpm the eold eye of the critic, and the heartless 

glance of one who has uever been a Parent, 1 have 

the satisfaction of looking upon the verses as 

a Memorial, warm from tru/ heart, of a Bblovkd 

Dal'chter, whose sweet image I wished to 

A lastiog form to my own quod, 'etc 




Vll 

Bie had obscured the ti'acea of tlie lovely 
bjture; and in dran-ing which, my soul found 
p sn-eetest cDrdial, presented by the hand of 
VHope and Faith.' 

To this 1 have added another Poem, viz. — 
"The Loves of Guardian Angels," who minis- 
ler to the heirs oT salvation, which I com- 
posed in commemoration of my beloved Mary, 
soothe and satisfy my mind, which ever 
■fas following with parental love her departed 
l^pirit. 

Should these Memorials of my two beloved 
DaughterH, and of my esteemed Friend and 
ishioner, Miss Brown, and the Sermons 
kPreacbed upon two uf the affecting occasions, 
KIcnd to soothe sorrows of a kindred nature— 
■cheer the mind of one heart-broken Parent, and 
I encourage the young to spread their sails for the 
lliaven of eternal rest as soon as they enter upon 
I the ocean of life — to pm ploy time well for the 
improvement of the mind, the salvation of the 
fi immortal soul and the benefit of others; then 



Till 



my dear Children win not have lived in vain, 
their death will be life to others, and my 
object will be answered ; and to the Lord of 
Life and Death shall be the praSie. 



Reetaify, Dunttaibf 4ih June, 1830. 



PAKT I.— THE FLOWER FADING. 



INTRODUCTION and MEMORIAL 



MISS BROWN. 



WHEN I preached the following Sermon, in 
1 commemoration of MIsb Brown, little did I 
itbiak that the solemn lessons then addressed to 
I'^be young, would be soon impressed again, by a 
l^ost affecting bereavement in my own family. 

God in mysterious wisdom often calls away 
|<he most lovely and respected — those who excite 
Ktiie strongest interest in their relatives. His 
■design may be to arrest the attention of the 
Tiurvivors :— "for us they sicken and for us 
mey die !" But, pcrhapsj it is because their 
Heavenly Fattier wishes to have his beloved 
Ichildren home, and, therefore, takes them at 
¥w>on as fit, to Bll the stations in Heaven dt:- 
■■igned for them. 
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The death of the unliable and prudent Mha 
BrowD, produced a great sensation among the 
young people in Dunstable, and deeply afl^ected 
my own Daughters. My dear Elizabeth wrote 
oat several copies of Croly's Verses, " Duat to 
Dust!" quoted in the SermoDj to distribute 
among her young friends. 

How uncertain is life I healthy, young;, and 
cheerful as she was, who would have thought 
these wocdK would ao soon have been pro- 
nounced over her own grave ! What a changing 
world is this 1 ITow quVcWy do scenes of sorrow 
follow those of joyl Not many months before, 
my whole family took their Christmas dinner at 
Mr. Brown's, at Dunstable Park j when the 
young people with flying fingers swept the tune- 
ful strings together and united their cheerful 
voices. Miss Brown's decay and decease which 
followed, deeply touched them. But, hnn- sood 
has my dear Daughter followed to the same 
house appointed for all living ; where the tuneful 
tongue is dumb, and the hand motionless till the 
resurrection morn ! Oh *. I remember a fore- 
boding thought, that crossed my mind while 
preaching the Sermon for MittS Brown: "What 
if Providence should call away one of those 
beloved Daughters, who now shed their tears 
fur their friend, how could 1 endure it '." 




pia. 



I bad once been called to endure this afflicting 
trial, in the loss of my Daughter Mary, who was 
to me as my own soul. Od this heart-rending 
bereavement, I attempted to soothe my mind in 
the silent interval betwixt her decea^^e and her 
funeral, in looking back on the most interesting 
occurrences of her life, and in tracing the foot- 
steps of her return to her God, by beticTing ia 
her Saviour. These recollcctioas 1 formed into 
a narrative. When requested to publish the 
lermon on Miss Brown, I determined to enlarge 
le work by a selection from the Memorial of 
my beloved Mary, and to call it, " The Two 
Flowers Fading!" My dear Elizabeth read the 
proofs with the deepest interest as they came 
<m the press. Oh ! little did I apprehend that 
hile perusing "The Two Flowers Failing," 
le would be the Third, and form the subject of 
third part of the "Three Flowers Fading;" in 
'hich I had designed to give a Memorial of the 
Princess Charlotte. An event so unexpected, so 
guddea by the typhus fever, astoni>;hed and 
overwhelmed me with grief, and I could find 
no alleviation till 1 had sat down as in the former 
case, and written down all the affecting Memo- 
of my beloved and lamented Daughter, 
li my recollection could supply, and espcci- 
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afly all the evidences of her bith and lore to At 
Sarioor, and her meetness for his kingdom. I 
would not attempt to coorejr to those who hava 
nerer been parents an idea of the pangs of 
berearementy felt hj a parent on the loss of a 
beloved child. But to the thousands in this Tale 
of tearSy who at this moment are shedding the 
bitter tears of nnavailing regret on tlie bereave- 
ment of a beloTcd Son or Danghter, I can speak 
sentiments understood and felt, when I tell them 
of the full-hearted grief— the poignant rq^rets— 
the nights of sorrow — and the mornings of dis- 
appointment — and the day walks of lonelines^-^ 
and the chasms never more to be filled up — and ' 
the solacemcnts never more to be renewed, 
which have been experienced at each loss of two 
Daughters of such promise and such afiection» 
in whom our very *' souls were bound up I" 

1 have endeavoured in both cases to draw out 
At full len;2:th the sweet picture of their minds 
while the recollection was vivid, that I might 
have their beloved images tb contemplate, 
whiMi the hand of time had worn away the traces 
OH uiv raemorv. 

Hut how delightful to parents who are called 

««i tmnirn for their bereaved children, to recol- 

vvt il;i>vnings of virtue and of grace— acts of 
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piety to God, and benevolence to men— and the 
evidences of a s.onl ripening for the Kingdom 
of God. What pleasure such recollections 
gave me, I have detailed in the second part 
in the Memorial of my beloved Mary; and 
in the third* in the Memorial of my beloved 
Elizabeth. 

I. much lamented that I had no portrait of my 
beloyed Daughters departed ; but I was enabled, 
by .the help of Mr. George Cruikshank, to 
obtain a resemblance of my Mary's features, 
partlyfrom hisrecoUection of her when in health, 
^nd partly from bis having seen her after her 
decease. 

'While I look at those features, and shed at 
this hour the tear of parental alFection, hope 
dries up that tear by reminding me that the 
spirit is with its Saviour, and that we shall 
meet our beloved Daughters again, never more 
to part. 

I shall now mention a few particulars respect- 
iug my late excellent Parishioner, Miss Brown. 
^he was the eldest Daughter of Frederick 
William Bruwn, Esq. of Dunstable Park. She 
had grown up much beloved by all who knew 
her, for her good sense, amiable manners, 
retired virtues, and correct taste. She was be- 



fcftaei ac 7ti:}ili: rivjt*^ mu ussiKznKciiin. She 

La3.7r3Tanit«TiL x:i%l .a ^e Si««r^ *t & « 
Frisaifc*. Ti TTff sitf rvyr* : ^^ ^' i ittr nrranaeal 

Txiw 'ic r^.i^Tiiii. ran nar lUlhcscli1I2^ nw airr 

«aitr»:Ii^':^f in*: 7ijii»- >!.- •iuii'i Til?.*: r.-riSffu*^ 
in r?»£^^ Zl'.^iu, ilii-i^v i».i. "ila*" I*. t-..*z' > 



w^ggggS3 m»Lti[rzK 1^:^* Ai.*. i.^-:: "Li.:- 1 Ai:*; r-t^ni- 
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A cold whicli Miss Brown caught, superve- 
ning upon a delirate frame, drought on a con- 
■umption. Her opulent Parenta spared no means 
nor expense for her recovery. She went with 
them to Bath and to the sea-side, and returned 
with some temporary benefit. But the insidious 
I disorder stitl made slow hut sure advances. An 
Bfequal temperature of her bed-room and sitting- 
nroom was contrived by forming a communiea- 
Vtion between them ; but this, at length, failed 
HbF bringing her relief, and she became weaker 
Bund weaker. 

I She then began more earnestly to attend to 
nhc important concerns of her immortal soul : 
und with pleasure received my visits to read the 
^^(.-ripturcs, and pray with her: and took the 
H8%erament devoutly from my hands. Her 
■fumble sense of her own demerits, and her 
Htrust in her Saviour as her only hope, were 
■j|iccuHarly evident : and, though she was leaving 
KRffeetionate Friends, and the prospect of an 
Bample fortune, she looked forward, through 
Htlie merits of her Saviour, to a more enduring 
^nnheritance in the presence of her God, Miss 
KBuwdlcr's Remains afforded her, during her ill- j 
Hness, much pleasure and profit in the perusal, 1 
m and she recommended certain passages which 1 



she «iarked with her pencil to the ^rmal of a 
near relation^ saying ^'They deserve to be 
written to letters of gold.'' 

Many wept when they heard of the departure 
of a lady, whose Sympathy, aod bounty they had 
often felt ; and the crowd that attended her 
funeraU and listened with solemn attention to 
the following discourse, proved the respect 
which they bore towards her when living, and 
their affectionate remembrance of her. And at 
the request of many I send it to the press. 

I have mentioned at the 50th page of this 
work, that the 3rd part would be an abridgment 
of my excursion with my Daughters, to Clare- 
mont. Ah ! little did* 1 think when I penned this 
that so heart-rending a calamity would have 
substituted my Elizabeth for the Princess Char- 
lotte. But should this work interest the public, 
I shall be encouraged to venture the 4th part^ 
which shall comprise the Memorial of the 
Princess Charlotte, and many characters in my 
own congregation ; who have, in the bloom of 
youth, faded as the leaf, . but whose spirits 
soared from the world with the smile of faith> 
hope, and joy. 



THIS LTPE AND THE LIFG IMMORTAL; 
OB, THE FLOWER FADING AND BLOOM- 
ING AGAIN— A VOICE from the TOMB to 
YOUNG, THB HEALTHY, and thb 
PROSPEROUS. 



I Ibaiah, 8. — The flower fadeth, but the word 
* of oar God shall stand for ever, 

K HAT an expressive image is this of the 
Ifeigility of human life! it fades as quicltly as the 
I flower— it is as exposed to danger as the flower 
l-of the field, whk-h the rough blast may nip, 
I'Bnd wither, and disperse; or which the passing 
I beast may crop or tread under foot. And what 

, tender iniasc!— how docs it illustrate the 
I flodden withering of beauty and youth I We 

idmire— M'c delinht lu our young and beloved 
lends: — they are only beauteous Sowers which 
y soon be rut down and withered. We look 
I among our young fiiends with whom we have 
I held sweet converse, whose flying fingers have 
I swept the tuneful strings, <whose smiles have 
i delighted the social board, whose taste has 
I improved us, whose virtues have edified, and 
Iwhos^ retirement from a vain world to the 
I bosom 9f domestic bliss, has set an example to 



a thoughtless age, and enkindled the hope that 
they should beronie the mothers of a better 
rsbe, vhom they should train up in the Durtnl^ 
and admonition of the Lord. But) alas! a 
fevr months and where are they? These fluven 
have faded, ami vre are left to mourn their loss, 
— but not to murmur. No. God is a Sovereign 
and 13 graciouH. He ttoeth all things well aD<l 
wisely — "What we know not now we shall 
know hereafter." 

The righteous are taken away, none consi* 
aldering that the righteous are taken away froia 
the evil to cume! But they are notforgoti 
— the fragrance of their virtues surviveB tl 
"The memory of the just is blessed. 

I have been led to these reflections and to the 
choice of this text, as the ground-work of our 
meditations on the early death of our amiable 
Friend, whose mortal remains slumber beneatti 
my feet till the resurrection, from noticing her 
pencil-marks to the following quotation from ft 
volume, some passages of which, she told l>«r 
affectionate Father, ought to be writtea m 4«C> 
teiB of gold:— 

"Oh> bappiaas in ererf varied tcene 
Tliro' Iml, ihro' dangtr, and thro' p^n, punned. 
Yet of I whin pte*eut tcaice enjored i^wbea pan. 
woirai ihe^brart, to bllA (lie tftt«t 
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,^1tiled t)]' rain deluslonn, Uius dFc^v'ii; 
Let rising hope, Tor ever on the wing, 
Gffll point to diaiant good, lo perfect blUi . 
WliUe (oocious of inperlor powers. 
Exulting liean tier cill, sdJ longa i 
To eceaes of real aud unfading Joy. 



"He groas ahall wither, and the flower ahoU fade, 
, But Heaven* eteroal word shall nlill remain." 

Tlic hand which marked those lines is dot 
■■nolionless in the naiTOip house: but "tho' 
^ead, she still speaketh" tn us hy these signifi. 
iCant traces of her pencil. And n-hat are the 
JflSsoDB which our text preaches, enforced as it 
■is by this significant record of her thoughts, and 

by her early death ? 

1st. It teaches us, that, hcman lifb qdicslt 
jTADbth. The flower blooming and withering in 

an hour, ye dying mortals ! is a picture of your 
tcoadition in this fleeting world. To-day you 
Are gay and elevated with the brightest hopes, 
^o^morrow you are sunk in disappomtment — 
,torn with grief, or withering under the blight 
-of EinknesB or the scythe of death! You are 
•vessela launched upou the ocean of life — to-day 
.^ou sail along with the favouring gale — your 

e^s all spread to Uie wind^ and to-morrov tlw 



tempcBt tosses you far from harbonr— a dait 
Digbt of distress envelopes you-j in irhich neitber 
moon, nor sun, nor stars, for many days appear, 
and your aleniler bark is well nigh overwhelmed 
with the billowft. Ye are pilgrims trarelliog 
to a distant world : to-day your path is strewed I 
with flowers, and you arc led through bowen 
of casQand j^ardens of pleasure: to-mori*ow yon 
enter a dreary wilderness and travel through 
the valley and shadow of death. Alas 1 how 
frail is man ! Look at the whole human racen- 
they wither under the breath of God — "th^ 
perish under his rebuke I" Whiit an awful, 
ivhat an affecting spectacle! "All flesh is grass, 
and all the goodness thereof as the flower of 
grass! the grass witheretb, the flower fadetbl" 
If then we are blind to futurity, and only look 
to the present transitory world, we grasp a 
shadow, and seize what will turn to dust in our 
hands: — "wc sow the wind and we Khali reap 
the whirlwind." " In the midst of life we are io 
death. Of wliom may we seek for succour, but 
of thee, O Lard, who for our sins art justly 
displeased. Yet, O Lord God, most boly*— 
O Lord, most mighty!— -0 holy and merciful 
Saviotirl deliver us not into the bitter p«itM of 
eternal death!"-* / ■ ,.«.im. i.;. ., ^-^ , 




II. 1V subject teaches as that trb bwichtx ' 

SRT tiAnTKiy eCENES ABE SOON BECLOrDBOv 
A\0 THAT eCBLCKART JOVS QU[CKLY FADB. 

BappioeKS is the aim of us all. Self-love has 
ever induced maokind to seek for repose and 
eomfort, yet the complaint has been lieaid in 
every age, that liap[)iness etudes their grasp. 
le prince and the beggar hare eighed for 
4iapptnes8— the nobleman and the peasant have 
Iwu^ht after it— the old have not relinquiKhrd 
4hcir pursuit — the young liave panted with 
'eagerness to seize it — the strong have laboured 
4o possess it — the gay have eagerly danced after 
it through every mazy scene ~ the healthy have 
(travelled from kingdom to kingdom to find it 
^— and the sick have wishfully waited and 
grayed to obtain it. Happiness, however, has 
4Bltted before them, like the phantom of night, 
if impelled the faster by the breath of her 
eager pursuers. She has occasionally, indeed, 
ilglanoed on them a smile, and vouchsafed to 
Itravel itith them for a time, almost within their 
Teach, but she has not taken up her fixed abode 
!with any. 

f That human life is chequered with disappoiot- 
'^est, and that complete felicity is unattainable 
in th^ present scene of existence, is a troth 




■ of tb^ 



^H<A »U MOBt cojifevs 0oe»er or teur. TU 
duldren of sorrow wiU acknovrledge it a» omit. 

Sot they are familiar with this gloomy picture. 
The afflicted will sigh over it as the well-koowa 
resemblance of their own Itrf. I'hose that «• 
afflicted ia mind, body, or estate, and who aw 
familiar with losses and disappointments, r»» 
cognise it at once as the counterpart of tuW 
«wn experience, for they have travelled through 
many days ol' darkness, and are convinced tb^ _ 
this world ia a vale of tears, and, that ' 
is born tn trouble as the sparks fly upwai 
Sublunary joye soon fade as the Sower < 
tfield— the blast blowelh over thera, and they 
are dispersed. The most prosperous are soon 
made acquainted with adversity, and the gay 
and merry arc soon taught what it is to be 
wretched. The history of tbe world is one 
catalogue of examples in illustration of tlus. 
Behold the first parents of the human race. 
What bliss encircled them in the paradise of 
Eden 1 But in an evil hour they were tempted 
by the author of wicked ncsa— tbe father of lies 
—to ofiend their bountiful Creator: and were 
in consequence banished from that beauteous 
^[^"/^^^•eht into a world of wretch edneil^^ 
we have foaiid -tl 




i-tiMi| 



yda6e <]tlidkl7 diAurbed, and their parade s»M 
tdrofed into desolation aud the fihAdow of death! 
liot admired the rci'ttib rales of Sodom, but 
noon his cattle and. his family, together nith. 
himself, were carried into captivity. When 
rescued by Abraham, he settled again in So-* 
dom. and thought to live in comfort and die itt 
peace there ( but the brimstonc-stortu burned 
Dp the city and destroyed all he had, and drove 
him out from all these comforts stripped and 
Aare to the barren desolate mountains I 

- Jub was surrounded with a beloved family, 
vfend every morning and evening witnessed his 
ftoXiuus prayers in their favour, he was rever- 
enced by all, and his rii^hcs exceeded those of 
.»ny man in the cast— and he thouglit to die 
«c<)isturl}ed in \iU downy nest; but though ha 
'4tad placed his nest on high, God shook the 
*«e whereon it was built, and down fell all his 
v^eHghta, and hi£ visluns of happiness vanished! 
Nebu«hadnfzzar had conquered all his ene- 
lies, and had raised around him the vast and 
lighty city of Babylon, as an imperishabte 
inmtnt of his prowess nni grandenr. He 
len walked nptm its lofty battlcmeats, and 
'eying the extended walls and mighty «truc- 
of this attonishing city, embracing a 
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aif«an)fereaee of tixty nllefl, be exeUAa*A hi 
die pride of bis heart and " the fulness of lih 
suffiricocs-," "Is not this great Babylon thai 1 
Uetye bulit, for the might of my kiugdom and fur 
tko honor of iny majesty?" But no sooner oas 
ihU speech of >^cl!'-satisfaction and vain-gl"i"T 
uttertid. than a voice from Heaven denoun<-.ed 
hU degradatieu : and forthtvith his reason 
parted from liim, and he ran from bis COI 
h»nrliDg into the woods, where he herded ann 
the brutes of tlie forest, whom be resembled in 
bis-l 11 ff rati tilde to Ilcuvcn, until ecven years bad 
plUHCil over him, and lie was brought to 
knowledge that the most High rulcth in 
klngdumN of men! 

Uorod, arrayed ill gorgeous apparel and sitting 
upon tlic throne, marie an oration to the people, 
who cburmod with hiu eloquence and dazzled 
wjth his iiplondour, escluimed, "It is the voice 
<>(atiodand not of a miutl" But, thatmstaot, 
the anffel of tin Lord Htruck Iiim, "and he 
WAS eaten of worms, (because he gave not Ood 
tlte glory." . .._■-.. 

■ ; A Kigiml tiiMtanee of tlie fading nature of bunum' 
h^pplnesfi.hitGty o('fur«d in our own kingdom : 
aq4v'yll'''»:^.*M'i't''>«Jf '^W^'*^ ip Uie pro 
pL-co»ion. The beloved Princess Cbarlotti 
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esteemed by the "hole nntiun of Britain, tnu 
united iu hand and in heart to the Prince of 
her i:Uoii-e. From the d&y of their union, tbcf 
found their chief happiness in earb othcr'i 
eociely. " tt hat was tlie worlti to them ?" ltd 
pomp, its pride, its glare ? 'Twas nonBense all. 
They preferred the solid blei^sings of a happy 
borne, iu whieh they pursued congenial iitadies 
and exercised reciprocal virtues, entwined their 
Iwwcrs of dclig;ht, and directed the labours of 
jUie field, and the planting of the garden, 
,kad the arrangement of the parteri-e. In this 
lerrestrtal paradisic they relieved the neeessitoua 
■m-attendcd the village church— practised family 
devotion, and perused the works of the best 
^vines. It was a scene of dometitic bliss which 
■Kbe whole nation admired. They had watched 
tbe rising virtues of the Princess, as they 
:^jdawned from her childhood, and had already 
,«Dtlvipated the promise of her maturity in a 
e of British Kings from so beauteous a stem 
.^■f royalty. But to! in one single night, all these 
lovely scenes were shrouded iu the mantle of 
ideath: and the whole British nation broke out 
Into one spontaneous lamentation, and shed 
l^-2iitter, tears of |;rief and digappointinent. 
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The nation admired, luvcd, and mourned, within 
Kfcwhoiira! Likcthe dew-drop "She sparkled, 
wad exhaled, and went to Heaven!" The Eden 
which. this amiable pair inhabited was nnpo- 
radifled at oiicc. So quiolily fades all buniBR 
glory 1 — so eloscly allied is joy to sorrow! — le 
near the altar standi the tomb! — so soon the 
l^orgeoufl car of wedlock is followed by the 
funeral heari^c! "The flower fadethl" And, 
now in our own parish wc have witnesRed, 
though in more private life and by Mow deeay, 
the ^adual fading: of the flower of youili and 
the blossom of promise. She was the eldest 
of two beloved Daughters of affectionate Parents 
—the only offtipring with which Providence had 
blessed them — they had fixed their regard and 
their future hopes on her— in her discretion and 
judgment they placed the highest confidence— 
for her they had accumulated wealth — she was 
the flower which bloomed in their garden for 
twenty-six years — whom they had nurtured 
with the tenderest care — the fragrance of which 
had' long delighted them, and whose virtues 
were the buds of hope and promise to console 
their declining years. But though the nippinf 
blast was warded off, and the best physical 
natriment adminli-tered to the slender plant. 
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M last "the flofrer failed:" But thuugli it 
drooped and died, it has left the tragrant me* 
tnory of its virtues — the* will never lade but 
rflourish eternally, invigorated by tbe waters of 
death which she bath passed, renovated hj 
being transplanted to tbe immortal soil of tbe 
iieavenly Canaan, 

' I<et this be tbe consolation of her affectionate 
Parents and sister. Let this dry np tbe tearA 
which tbey shed to her memory, while it remiodB 
them of other tears oft shed over her while 
living: — 

■'Far, ifthere beBbumaiiiear. 

Froui pa^aioii'a tlntdt refin'd Biid clettt, 

A teai' so gentle anil au niin^k, 
^^ *' ■ II would not stain ui augel's cheek, 
MM^* 'Tbfhat whlcliplons [KreutBfcbed 
r'la Ti Upon u dutmus !)augliti.'r'« liead." 

III. The subject iiaturaly cx«itcs the enquiry 

— ^VHAT IS THK CAUSE OP THIS U^CKBTAI^■Ty— 
THIS rBAGILITV — THIS COHVEHSION OF OUR PA- 
VADISB INTO THE SHAOOW Of DBATH ? 

* My Brethren, tbe cause of all this evil is sin. 
\ ,6ia entered into the world, and death by sin 
1 because all have sinned. \Vc were like "fine 
I iguld" when firist made. But sin mixed it with 
Ladross. Henee it is that "our iinc gold has 
I flbecome dim, our wine mixed with xrater!!' 
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shemarked with her pencil to the perusal of a 
near relation, saying "They deserve to be 
wnttcn ill letters of gold." 

Many wept when they heard of the departure 
of a laiiy, whose sympathy aiid bounty they had 
often felt ; and the crowd that attended her 
funeral, und listened with boleuin attention to 
the following' diiicourse, proved the respect 
which they bore towards her when living;, and 
their aScctiunate remembrance of her. And at 
the request of many 1 send it to the press. 

I have mentioned at the 50th page of this 
work, that the 3rd part would bean abridgment 
of my excursion with my Daughters, to Clare- 
mont. All! little did' I think when 1 penned this 
that so heart-rending a calamity would have 
substituted my Elizabeth for the Princess Char- 
lotte. But should this work interest the public, 
I shall be encouraged to venture the 4th part, 
which shall comprise the Memorial of tlie 
Princess Charlotte, and many characters in my 
own congregation ; who have, in the bloom of 
youth, faded as the leaf, .hut whose spirits 
soared from the world with the smile of faith, 
hope, and joy. 



r.. .Vf- Weare. taagbt, Ltbat ^tur Tusnuonr. 0* 

^BB woab or oonsKSPKCTiNO man's PKBHtmr 

cayaiTlONisTBUK. Every liutnaneveatconfiniu 

i^ilietrnih of scripture. How wliat is the record 

'sf'then-ord of GodTespect'iDi^ human naturQi? 

rTh&t mail' 18 greatly degenerated and fallen fropt 

v^lus uiiginal beauty and glory. The heattieo 

^•guessed at tliis. But Revelation proves and ag- 

t^vert^ it: and facts eatabliah irs truth. "God' 

•■;imde man perfect, but he Bought out mtuty 

j/iuventions." His buuutcous Ci-eator made him 

fbglotrious in his person, pure in bis mind, aud 

:fia his frame iinniortal an to liim constitution. 

•fBuC un sowed the seeds of lurpitudut decay at)d 

^deatb,. am) reduced his soul to depravity. G^d 

..»ptaued man irbilo a perfect, wise, rational,, imi 

..fholy creature, in paradise. He gave him onlv 

;r«DCprt)hibitiuii, *' Of ait the trees ia the garden 

snye DMiy freely cat, bwt of the tree of knoiyledgfl 

^oofgoqd and evil ye-^iUalt not eat, neither fhaU ye 

4*»U'.-U jl iest-ye die." lt\is perfection and hapr 

yt|i)MfS ^epp-gded upon his keeping this, l^of 

V^^hnUemift, . Ji)cr5r.,e»sy.w,ii*thB of ^b^ervanci^,— 

«^on'.eQ4ll'Uic pioli^>itioii I ;But tSatau beguiled 

aobtiBi hs-fiersuaded.hKu .t,bat instead of causing 

im to sink and fall: it w«uld elevate him, in 

scale of being. . He fatally listened to the 
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she marked with her pencil to the 

■ relatiou, sayiag "They deserve to W 
written iu letters of gold." 

Many wept when they heard of the departure 
of a lady, whose sympathy aiid bounty they had 
often felt ; and the crowd that attended her 
funeral, and listened with solemn attention to 
the following' discourse, proved the respect 
which they bore towards her when living, and 
their aficetionate remembrance ufher. And 
the request of many I send it to the presii. 

I have mentioned at the 50tli page of 
work, that the 3rd part would be an abridgment 
of my excursion with my Daughters, to Clare- 
mont. Ah! little did I think when I penned this 
that so heart-rending a calamity would hare 
substituted my Elizabeth for the Princess Char- 
lotte. But should this work interest the public, 
I shall be encouraged to venture the 4th part, 
which shall comprise the Memorial of the 
Princess Charlotte, and many characters in my 
own congregation ; who have, in the bloom of 
youth, faded as the leaf, . but whose spirits 
soared from the world with the smite of falthj 
hope, and joy. 



-^"Ibe flflirer fsdetb !" But ia Ihere no remedy 
:flirt)iis wretched condition of man? no antidote 

f all this misery ? Yes. For 
- V. We leabn from thr scbject the trcb 

3ID ONLY REMBDV FOB HUMAN ILLS. Mark the 

Contrast in our text. What, "thou;;h all flesh 
« as grasE, and the goodliness thereof as the 
tower of the field!" What if 'the flower 
'Aideth" and '"'the grass perisheth!" Yet "the 
wmd of our God shall slaud for ever!" God 
'^ants hiB eternal word, and it ri»ics vigorouti, 
i bears fruit, and floui-i-ihes from generation 
<o getaeration in andecaying vigour. It brings 
iif« and joy to our natural wretchedness, and 
Impregnates the dying mass with the seeds of 
'ifaDOiortality. Poor human nature is depraved. 
She feels her meanness and misery in conse- 
^ence. She looks forward "to dust to dust" 
•8 concluding her noblest song — in the grave all 
.ker prospects are buried! But the gospel lifts 
wp the sable pall and tells us the body shall rise 
|1bgain, it clears up the gloomy clouds that hang 
■oiver the grave, and exhibits to the soul a 
boundless prospect of immortality, stretcbing 
■forward from glory to glory till it is lost in 8 
htfaoraless Eternity. We see two aSectionate , 
Sisters following their only Brother to the tomb> 
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They meet tlife manftr, Jesas of KaiarjttV«»<i 
h^ ffOflli \iith ttiem to tlie irrave, and thn« 
"■fcpB also hiiUSPlf over the ravages of death. 
Bat lul he calls aloud, *'l<aAirus, come forth!" 
AnU Lazanis nalks forth alive and in b^altliita 
thuk tlic l/ord of life. Ponr man in the dtild 
<ir VMtcrday, and " for and evil arc !iis dayg,"— 
niid then he goes to the deatl. But the gospel 
fihen-8 lilni to be the heir of immortality — >tbe 
fllllil of Kteniily— deslincd to direll with tlie 
l'I«4<ird n<iH hi Ilrnveti for «ver. or to sink with 
SnWn ntid liisnnKels iolo everlasting perditioiil_ 
To attain to this eterral inheriiance i 
furrly be our cliici' cDDcern. But the quesiM 
Is, how shall wc secure it ? Here the goi 
eoincs in to our succour, nnd polots out-^ 
path and >!iipplie8 the means 
VI. Tub bobjkct tbachks us, wiib«b t© 

FIND A (URK GlTIDB AND CoMFOttrea TIIROOOB 
I.IVtC, AND A suns BASIS OV HOPE AND SALVATI03I 

AT ORATtt. The vanishing nature of everj' 
tMit^ belotr, and the certainty and stohility «( 
Ood'fi trord, are Etron^ly contrasted in the teMi' 
"The flower fadeth, but the wurA of our God 
fihall stand for ever." The word of God teUa 
ni where to look for comfort in this world of 
forrow — where to gain a present refuge from 
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ha calamities -^how tu find « ficare of tninit, 
tbough all around be war and confuMon. Jesiu 
Christ, the Son of God, has come down from 
Heaven to purchase a jiardon fur human Ruilt, 
and make peace with Gud for man through the 
blood of his cro^s. He, the Lurd of all, took 
our uature upon him — lived a life of perfection — 
sustained iuiiumeraUle sufferings— performed 
miracles of mercy — Hubdued the pon-cr of Satan, 
^^suffered the death of the cross, and thus 
nuiade an atonement for us : Then he rose from 
^e dead triumphing: over sin, and death, and 
^U, and ascended to God nith the trophies of 
^8 victory, and there he pleads the merit of his 
ibiood, and invites us to look unto him and be 
itaVed. Hear Iiim saying. "Come unto me all ya 
that are weary and heavy laden, and I will give 
'*bu rest." Hear God say with a voice from 
B.eavea, "Tiiis is my Iteloved Son, in whom ,1 
L well: pleased 1" "God so Ipvcd the worlds 
Jtliat he gave his only begotten Son, that 
Whosoever belicveth on him should not perish, 
TtUt have everlasting li,re." "God the Father 
^iavjng^giveo Clirist for us, , will with him aleo^ 
jfrfflclyigii^ us all thiHga." If we come humbly 
to God, penitent for ^d, and seeking forgiveness 
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^llirougli the Son of hU love, be wiU acccft. «■* 

jpunlon, mid blcsii us Then if we Itmm ts fcw 
Kiiil iBrvr lilm, mid do good to others f« fci 
|Hk#. we mny find a iiaiadWp upon e»rth. Aid 
lliitlild tliU ¥('»'iic lie iivercast wV'h clouds rf 
iiK'inw nnd uimi'tliui, a gleam from He^T*" 
will he wtiit 10 I'lipcr un, God can make the 
Wlldtinir« lu cnillc, and the desert to ftlossoM 
M ilm ni«(". The innn who loves God, who de- 
ll||lii« 111 ooittem|i1atiiiK his works, and iud 
|niid, In liiiltiulon of Ilia Savioor, enjoys tkf 
pni'ii i»r God wlileh pns-scth all underelanding, 
mid " nil ililiiH* Rlinll wi.i-k together for t^ 
ItiKtd," Anil itioiiK'h ninirtWns beiide hitn. yfit 
liH Hiiliiiilli lo tlii-iii as the neceKsary chastis^ 
initnla ul' IiIn ln'i»vonly Father, and believes tlu^ 
lib wUdoii) will overrule them for his good. ^ 
t nm pcrMundud, that our amiable yoniu 
rrUnd de|iui't(«d, wnx not unacquainted wiw 
thU ChrUtlaii |)htlosu)diy. When, by her owV 
doHlr*^, I vUltod her, she conversed on htf 
nRlltiUon In deep tiubmissioa to the will, of 
Goil, and uladly joined me in prayer and {iraia 
at the throne of grace • A third time whr"^ 



Mti blSli rupeti tor Mi«i Brown, uid wcw atuione lu lU 
M^Qlrlm rnprct|ii|( \,„^ ,„ tubjoin a (ew pMtlcnUn of wl 



ptVisited her to administer the Sacrament] she 
tnld inc slie n-as not a stranger to the need and 
benefit of affliction— that it Traa all designed to 
answer soin6 good end. After receiving the 
Sacrament with a devout spirit, hhe expressed 
her perfect acquiescence iu the will of God, and ' 



pacKrdin my Ti^ita. At nty scrond riirit, t told htr ais abe wm , 
aaatilt to utirnd Ibe Church, ll was my diJly i<i uitciid her, and [ 
reodlbr wriptorea m her, v.i iiraywith her. To this she glSdly ' 
mi>S(iitei|. We (heu al) joliieil iu the serrice tat the sick, nud una 
other, prayers, and, iiotwiihManiliiig her weakucM, she would 
conTliiui; lo kneel ihrouiihoul. 

After this lerrirc, I pro|>aseil, aa Ehc eimld mil eome to Chiirch, 
tCapproiich ihe lable nfthe Lor'd Iu litrBaiii^tnary, Iu come at a 
fstore ilay and Bdmliilt^teT the Sacrauieut to hei' in her nwu room, 
"tiiit weakune of her frame and the exhHUiliou front the senice 
combined, canard this pi'opoaal tntKroTerwhelniingtoherfeeHnKSi 
wbid) fouud relief in a flood of tears. I cudearoured to siiothe 
her nffiofeii alanu by scaiiiig that tl wa* not from the Idea of' 
Imm^aie danger, or any Imprubability of her lecovery, IbM I 
hadpropiiKd die Sacrauitnt. bst w<^ the design iif addlug ihls' 
primeiie lt> iH^ private aenrleeHof her ehauiber, while the wat' 
|irerented br Illneas from attrudin^ ttie public ordinancea. Soun,' 
Junvereti' tilii: lecovered and whispered tii her mother,., that the 
4diiiiuiBtrBtinn of llie atipper of the l.iird would lie p^uliarljr ac- 
ceptable to her: and lamented that she had pustjiotiedtheTecepiioD* 
Of it 910 long. 

WhtD I atteodrd on the day appulnted lo administer the sacred 
ardlitaiice, tite was to much redaced in nreugth that I wai 
oblitjvd Iu rojuest her nnc lo exert heiself in i>piMking. Neier-' 
fteleas, iu broken senirtices rhv thug addres!>ed nte, " I am not a 
ftranger to Ibe.netd and b]e*'»ing of affiiclion.' I knuw il is all 
Wselyippoinied and intended Tor i{r<iid, and lendeuvimr inleceiVe 
|l all with lubminEion tu ihe will of (jod. I haie been ashamed 
•■•f my want of finmieBi. It was the' weakness of riiy fr»me that 
bccadotied my liciug lo iiflertcd at your lateTisitr it was not that 
3 fea^ death— hnt I ptieve ^l leave my friwida. Thoniih a.sbful 

ed Btworllly ereatiire, my hope is in mjSavlrmr wiro I tnisi 
ttreiinttfate" 'AKherslrenglh vvasiooeuleeMed to talk much, 
1 told berl would jnake afeir remarks wMle Iread to herapasjage 
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lier readiriefis to RufFer it, and to yield vp tier 
ttyirit into \m haiidb wheitever he should require 
it. 'Jlie folluwing pa!>«agc from the same toIsdm 
before quoted, martied with her peiidl, expnaMci 
Acic feelings of rceignation :— " Portiiade doet 
not roneLst in being insem^iblc to the affltctious 



nfHrlp><i'<*i>'i''i'l<^U)hrrprn«itt ijrcumsmKi'i, attii-^ 
ricaraiif tii acc(>in|i<iiiy thrirmlinK'irU wilti d fiw remitrb* i 
MhftCdw. I rTicHrrniltobei'thetihaiKfvartart&tr&tkrJ 
thrZiidf.plntknfHt. rualtiilhcCuiiiicbiausj ^aJ whl|f I poiol 
ORl how ihi' iioill iVu ripi'iiiiig riir Hi-a^<^i iHille'fhF hodj 4 
WMDliijt, I *x|iitil.itril Ml th« m-miirr in wh^ onrJi^hl affiii-tioDi 
hvtb* wltdiiui of Doil Htid il.ei>^)iicit/')Ii>iio|H'ral^iiinriMf Spirit 
•fMwflrMuu f'lr Uft/iir iMOMnaKdiuB wciRbrofxlKry— ibal 
An wrrr hut lUDiiiciitary— yd iliry duKlurcil lo luakr ua liumble 
Mil Nplrllaiil, HDd lo miHc u* lo luve oar (•'oil Uhd .SaTinDr,.aDd 
lo Aiiilliidwell wllhhiiii 111 I'VerlwtnK lulintj. I ibeimtuiiK-d 
h(r 10 lift QD hKr mlDiJ Mwiiviill tline' iemprftl Iriali, nul ia 
)ii«l| liirWira 10 Ibr (lilaKi eturuitli-l^ii Che bo>li ma.* an t^arikljr 
boaM— H ttiiFiiicol of I'lny— whlrh In (tn- sribiinr^t Woirld •OM 
Ik dlMwitv«d— III HhU'kwv tveivjaU^V:'" 'ni\tr*il>^ tetiiplaijiiit, 
4Di| aWfWIll — thHt whrii Vie ilro|> thit « f ilionlJ hiiTf iloue fui" 
«m with KJn xnll wfraw— be Uitk^ iriviunu^ i>( Uir KediMiaicr. 
iini Hw with blut "ill « Inlini-, iiot uicli- wUb hapla. rtrtital in ihe 
MMvm*." I» hII (hit hhe ifl'mi^ inl^kf a iWp (iilcrM a<>il (o 
wquklCb tlbiapraji'il wiiblieriiuudpiotnided to mliiiiuisli-r 
thu HolySwrluuEiit; wil I coiilil i<ui but adiuire ihe hunitni)', 
pfiiltciin-i ruith.anrl low, wbh ivbuh, auiid *x»iiJl t< "~~ *" ' 
MUh* hri'inl «iid draiilt tht -■-- - -" 

wliaHumicdfor her. 

TIlOUKh tli« M'rvice iiad i-vtdeuity fxhenptril h>r, fhi.' sitid afref 
• NBHi 'ilM hIil' frit math rt'vivtd in linpr, slrrneibFiird ill 
hiih, mi ibal 'be wuuiil now cbrrrfally ri'«kii h< rarlf iino ibd 
build* ••IhirOa^, tidbiiii^ in iht- mcriiMif Ju'r Wiabr. Tbo^b 

h»rlllii«»- prewntrd uijfdeii'g her agBm, iinJwillisi- '' 

Mpralt'd caUl, jn I iiiidciBmOil nbe hul Ilie prnyiTit fiir 
Iht IVayri fii>ok. aud mbrtf tvhllb I'tcut,' djvly redd I 
IbattJic ^rrin'd macb cpmfart (roui ih«ee pi?7ciB, aii 
ftllrctlnti bfpiajtn) (ju Ti'ii: Oudrliin aDdSmnof I 
fw idcb pf rioui-, wlib mofb 



wnuD, auiiu ■iw) Hiu*! wic 
L- in iimrmbtaucti of Iht Xord 
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liuh pome upon us in this world : but he, wIjo 
n his heart is pierotld wlthfiorronr cau nM 
love his God with uDabated tiervour, and submit 
with entire resignation, to his will, who can. 
■trogglewith bis afflictioD, asd i-esotutely persist 
X i-uttatant endeavour to perfom all tUe duties 
•f hiu station : This man act» witb real io£- 
kodej and ivben froui the brink of tbe grave 
tfe looka barh upon the v<irion*»sceaes of bia past 
those seasons of affliction will then hs 
ffhat he will recollect with j^aLisfaction, whea 
ti)« little pteasureB of tlus world arc vaukbed 
Ind fori^ottcD." .] \ 

.) VI. Lfcr DS LEARM THAT IP TUB fLpWHH, BO 
ndlCHLyFAPETH, WE MUST KOT EXPECT ODRABLK 
I nERE, BQT LOOK TO A ItKTTlia. WOKLS 

IfOR IA8TINC iiAPPiNBSs. Tcust, not iu beautf, 
'Hrealtb. power, friends, and adfitiratiun, They 
may all, like the flower, wittier in an hour, 
'^Let not the rich man trust in his riches; let 
Bot the mighty man glory in his strength." 
pie day is bright, but bow soon may it be 
ptereagt. The prospect is fair, but it may. he 
|aU-klv- bid from view, in all the gloom of 
laou^'fl storm, or in the midnight of death. 
* 3B»iVx*"*.'4JiV'«*t"'S«! i" jgpWeo dreaimB* , Ob 1 
will not the death of Dm' Eo young, and vith 
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prospects so fair, ahd frieads 8o alfecflonate^ 
atrakcn yon tu tlie sut^pirion that too may also 
be-ioon trailed away! What-vrill you do when 
you lie on a sirk and dying bed, if you b«Te_ 
Dot made the Lord your trust. What will ttfl 
wurld profit you wheu you are about to quitWH 
What will pleasure avail wbeu your strengti^ 
faileihl Oh! listeo, listen, Ikten to the volet 
from the lohib! "The flower fadetb, lot the 
Word of our God shall stand for ever-" 
a treasure in the Heavens — a crown that ' 
never fade— an tnheritatice that will never I 
moved. !!ere a^ain, 1 must read you anotbl 
quotation from the same book, as if niarlli 
for this occasion by her pencil " Let us cd^ 
eider what a departed friend would say if I 
oould speak to as now How ^ood, how [iioi 
would he wish utttolie! How iriflintr. would 
he think the pursuits which are apt to cngttze 
our attention! How powerfully would he preach 
to us the vanity of all terrcMrial enjoyments ; 
with what ardour would be excite us lo exi 
every faculty of our souls, in cndeavcturin^ | 
fit ourselves for those joyij on which time i 
ileath-can bare do power. If he coald feel'^ 
■lia amidst the happiness in wbicl) he is plat 
tljit it nfTi grieve bin to E«e as tndul^s ear 
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affliction fpr bi» lose, lu aay other- pauioi) so 
far as t" iHpke uj*, iu auy degree, negligent of our 
duty, and Tnrgetful of tUat Gud who has bestowed 
such jyf s OB him, and has reserved the 8ume ip 
s^yre ^x ^fr'^t^^ ^'* ^^ jforfeitour tiUeffjr.1^ 
own fault." , ,., , 

, I'Ct us fancy our departed Friend thus fid- 
dresses us, and it will be a voice of admouitioii 
tn as all, and of consolation to her surviving 
Relatiiins. My Bretbrco, a title, a sure title 
may be gained to mansions in tlic skies. Give 
diligence to sei-nre it through faith in the great 
Redeemer, and obeying his word. We muiit 
die, and leave all ne hold dear. Judgment 
muKt follow, when we must stand before Ood 
and give in our account. An Eternity must 
follow of happiness or of misery. 

!,^ Great Ooil, on wboi a slender lie, 

HlUg cverl.-ifiting things, 
* The eternal stales of all tlie dead, 

■ Ujion life's feeble MriMge. 

'Are you afflicted and disappointed, and your 
^ospects cut off? Be not greatly moved, for 
aO will quickly pass away. Life, with all its 
sorrows and joys, will come to an end. The 
;self will vanish:— the Heavens and the 
I^Ti flee away, and no place be found for them. 




and Eterbity rereire an all. A fcir yemrs 
and we shall be, if we love and Tear God, wbert 
sickness, soiTOTP, and bereavements, sbatl be 
known no more. IF the Lnrd bless us witb 
health and prosperity, let us trai'e ttier:u mercies 
to the Giver, and praise and ffiority our Cod. 

Here a^ain, tke pen<'il of our youiiff Friepd 
departed, has poluted me to aimther very ap- 
propriate passage wbich I now read to you: 
••Let every blessin'^ we are deprived of in thb 
life serve to raise our affections to a bettcFt 
where all our joys will be permanent and securl, 
where not only heavenly joys are laid up 
etore for u-:, but even our dearest earthly ti 
tures will be restored us, Mbere we may h< 
that we shall enjoy them without any of thi 
fears and sorrow:^, those weakne:<se.s and 
perfectiDns, which in this life throw a dai 
over even our highest pleasures." 

The mind of Miss Elizabeth Brown was 
superior order and eorre(.^t taste. She coi 
not endure trash ; if any such writings name 
her way, she would say, "It is a pltf but tl 
writer had found something better to einpl 
his time." She loved to think, j-eficct, 
meditate. And she would therefore, read ^ 
other works but those of solid w use, sterling 



oca I 



Fvoith and-piety, which miirht form the basii of 
thoutiht and reflei-ttun. In an a^e uf i'tivulitT^ 
thought iesHne!< I', anil vaiiitv^ n'heii *o many of. 
IhefuireexarehaBteiiiiifrtOM'eiieHuf flidKipfitiuni. 
or wasting tbt^ir days in reading; wurthlesit bookSf 
that vitiitte the tante, neaketi the jndgineiit, 
pervert the iiiiaginattoa, unfit the niiud for tlie 
dober duties of dinnei^tii- liie, and above all, 
weaken religious prim-iple, if nut uudermine 
the christian i:y<)tein ; it is a high gratification 
to find that this yonng lady found her chief 
happiness in domestic srencsi in meditation, 
retirement, and in books of sterling sense, 
devotion, and piety. Her example, in this re- 
spect, ghiiuld be inculraled npon the young, 
«nd may you, my yonup beloved friends, acquire 
ber ta-'te, and fullnn' a similar path of thought 
^d reflertinn. Be moderate in your lavful 
pnjnynientR — be cautious what you read, that 
ttey be wtirks of guod sense and sterling piety 
v^o^nd .Rure some of.your hours every day tp 
blfeyxuiun, and all your days to Poaven — that 
fooiftre ^'ut.down like the floirer, yoa Bi^f 
Rfltoom in ' the. paradise of God. 

I shall oow mention one circumstance ?•• 
•Meeting our late Biniuble Friend, which l^^fa 
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sure will surprise yon. Itiouffh she 1 
covered sucli a preferenre for dome!:tl(> privatijr 
and hours of reflertion, and had fled the scenes 
of gaiety— though her mtnd rhusc books of 
sterling sense, fiifitrhiatinn, and picly*— though 
shedftity employed Iicrself in readrnfj prayers 
for the siclt, and other books of devbtioiif 
whioh I put in her hands, ami was constantly 
reading and mcditatitifr on divine subjects — 
yet, she said, she had no cerlaiufi/, no nsauratire 
ofgoiiigto Heaven— hut she had an hnnilile hope 
that she should he fnrfriven thriniprh the mercy 
of her Kcdeemer, and accejited of God's merry. 
Now, my Dear Brethren, if this our amiable 
young Sister, with all her virtoes, dispositions, 
and her diligent endeavours, her reading, and 
her prayers before sickness, and during her 
long protraeted illness, c<ni!d obtain only a 
hnpe, of going to Heaven: but had no cCT'/rtiH/y, 
no assurance, what will become of tliose who 
spend their years in frivolity, disstpatiotr, 
titoughtless'^ess, and sin, and never think, nor 
pray, nor 'labour at all, to work out their 
salvation ; " If the righteous scarcely be saved. 



• Klopstock's Mmiah, whioh I recommended, wi 
wi'hur, aud Milton, &c. 
t "TheOuidttt) theFsiaUy Aliiir,"orPr»yer«b) 
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l«ire.BfeaU.y>«!riliiaer and.W>gfl*Uy appear IV,.,|. 
Itave uften iciaurkeid, . tjiat Uad bas frequently 
left ttis best aeryants in some degree of donbt 
and uncertainty for. a time in their last hours, as 
if he meant by this circumstance to Unite tbe 
careless and self-confident, that they might see, 
that if the mosit holy men ai'e troubled vrith 
duubts, they have ueed to tear and tremble. 
Satan is permitted to becloud the prospects of 
God's people for a time, and n-c know he will not 
lose the opportunity of doing it. One of the 
most pious mitiUters that ever graced the Church 
of England,* n-ell knotvn to me, found this gloom 
on the bed of death. But ere long the shadows 
.of this gloomy night cleared away, "the sun of 
■lighteousnegs" arose upon his soul, and a glimpse 
■Bf'heavenly glory beamed upon his departing 
"spirit; and be left the world in holy cxtacy and 
sublime resignation. Our young Friend de- 
clared, however, that &he was not afraid of 
her regret was to leave her friends. 
: said, she contd wish it pot^eible that an 
pel could come down and bear them all away 
^etber. . Though she knew !>urh a wish could 
t.he realised, yet it indicated the love that 

* B«T. Thoma Scow, See his Life by his Son. , , ^- 
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(tlofrrd tn hrr bosom towards her friends, aui 
h»r nM\ that thpv might arrive at the i 
kUmed world to whii-h she n-ait Roin^. And 
Ihltber, on the hlootii in g shores nf the heareiily 
CftnaaD. I di>ubt not but ElizuhHli lias safdy 
landed, n-af1«>d i hither hy the frtiardian aairell 
who «r« "soDt to be iiiinisterinfi; x|iirit« totliult 
who nhall he heirs of salvation." And Ihert^ 
my ywunfr FHtndu, may yim arrive. In ordir 
to whirh, (ttve your youth to God— you owt 
him all yon havo nnd arc; and nhut i-an yiM 
otlVr III the Lord tor nil his loei-vies of [iruvideiiee 
and rodriiipdun! 

" A n»ui'r tiim'a ntfeiat 1u tiie biiil, 

Olvo him the flon-iT of youth, and health, aod 
atruH|tth l>i) you ihinh tin- sar-rifife too pre* 
pIoum, too vnluahli'? Coi>t>i.ler the irlory that 
awalto yiiu. Look into ICtcniity. Brief as life 
In, If Improved It ivill Nri-urc endless afceii of 
bllm. It yi>ii make the u-ord ol'Uod yimr );uide, 

I whim the llouer shutl t'ailt', tbi promise of Gdd 
will bo your never- fnilinir support, fur the 
word of the Lord eniluntb fitr ever! y« 
ahall bloom and blovsom u^aiii in immortal. 
yoath In the paradise tifGod, beside the < 
living foantalus of water aod the tree of Ufih 
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Tbinh of Ih'is as ye are journeyin)!; througli ttila 
iroi'ld ami observing your fellow travclleru, 
some in E^arliB of pride, and others in tatters of 
wretchedness. 7'liey are alt jouineyiiig to 
aven or to Hell. God is no respecter of 
rsunsi His f>'loriuus hiugdom is open to the 
foorest as well as to the richest. Let your 
;«hief endeavour be to guaid against the world's 
hsriaatiuns— ils intoxicatint; cliarms— its temp< 
tations to pride, arruifance, and fiirgetfuliiess 
9f God. Look to the end, and consider whither 
i^ur iinmortal spirit will go when it has finished 
itR earthly career. Oh ! as soon as we have pass- 
kd the barriers of the invisible world, we t^haU 
> to appear before our Maker, to receive the 
reversible sentence "according to the things 
tdoiie in the body, whether they have been good, 
or whether they liave been evil." Then will a 
ffevulution take place wiib respect to every one, 
frreater than was ever witnessed during the six 
#hou-^and years of time: the consequences of 
will extend through eternity. We t<hall 
pink lower and lower into the depths of tor- 
pirat, or rise higher and higher in the climes of 
ibli^is. Huw astonishing it is, that while we are 
Iplanning and labouring for future advantage, 
A'e are so c^'elcES respecting this future world 



nfrealltyt We are divided from it only by the 
narrow river of death — thousandB are crossiD^ 
It every day — our turu will come soon. Our 
Saviour came from Heaven on purpose to con- 
duct us safely over thii; Jurdao, and land us on 
the fhores of the Heavenly Catiaan: may we 
take him for our guide, and walk in his steps. 
And, as we must soon emigrate ti> that distant 
country, and know not how soon the order 
may arrive, may we be always ready ; For this 
porpose let u« peek forsriveneBfl of God daily 
through Jesus Christ, and fresh supplies of 
gra^'e from his Holy Spirit : then we may atiti* 
cipate beyond the gluouiy ^ravc, the Recood 
coming of our Lord in ?lory, to reiicue us from 
the bonds of death, and take us to rcigu with 
him in his kingdom. 

"Earth to ^arth, Hnd duit to daat 1" 
Here the tr'il and ihi? just. 
Here the yonthfol and [lie old. 
Here tht fearlDl and the Ixdd, 
Hem the matron and the maid, 
lo Que aHent bed are laid. 
Here the raaaa] and the King. 
Side by side lie withering ; 
Here the Bword and sceptre rnat — 
"Earth to earth, aad dual lo dust'." 
Age, on aite, >bal1 roll aliing, 
O'er thit pale and mlghtii throng, 
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ready to resii^n what I luofit lore and value, 
when thou shatt see fit to require it of me ; and 
by a constant endeavuur to conform my will to 
thine in all the cbanj^es of this world, may I at 
length, through thine infinite mercy, arrive at 
thy heavenly kingdom," 

Grant us, O merriful Father, the help of thy 

iBoly Spirit, that the young may remember their 

[Creator in the days of their youth, and that 

e may all learn to live as thy true disciples, 

^■to suffer with patieni'e, to enjoy our blessings 

I with cratitnde, and to seek the joys and glories 

I of thine eternal kingdom, through Jeeus Christ, 

imir Lord and Saviour, to whom, with the 

(ather, and the Holy Ghost, be ascribed all 

Minor, praise, and glory. 



eanli by trn^) fH( be trady 
Oue tnM fard«n of her (ted. 
Til! art dHrtl i)>e nisnyr'g hrqr^ 
Throu;;!) b gloHoas (hoiuund jmvt 
Nuw In hope of Hlin we iitiit— 
•' Euitil to trtwtfe, aud dMiit to dun!" 

CROLY. 

Let UB oloie the dlscoure witli a pravf r. n-hiih 
tile pencil of our departed SUter RlizHbctli \a» 
narked, as that trhlch pave her ntiitsolalion 
under her trials, and as tliat nhioh she w'l'hfA 
her jrounfi; Priends to use in reniein lira nee ot tier 
"0 my Creator and Redeemer! irhnse f ooduess 
to me shines forth as strongly in the afflivtioot 
thou art pleaKd to send' me, ae in the bleiiRiDSS 
wherewith thoii hast Jiurrounded kue; may i 
enjoy thy blesxings with h cheerFal heart, yet 
be ever ready to resign them when it »ha)l be 
thy good pleasure to deprive tne of them ! And 
If thou art pleased to prove me with afflictioDs, 
may I always reeeive them with patience and 
humility, remembering they arc sent by an Id- 
duigeiit Father, who permits them for ray good, 
and who will assi^tt and support me under thaab 

May I never indulge the least repining (fl 
disconteuted thought ; but fixing my attentloff 
on those divine joya which thou hast prepared 
for those that truly Jove the<>, mav I ever be 



ready to resign what I most lore and value, 
when thou shalt see fit to require it of me ; and 
by a constant endeavour to Gonform my will to 
thine in all the elianges of this world, may I at 
length, through thine infinite mercy, arrire at 
thy heavenly kingdom." 

Grant us, O merciful Father, tlie help of thy 
Holy Spirit, that the young may remember their 
Creator in the days of their youth, and that 
we may all learn to live as thy true disciples, 
to suffer with patience, to enjoy our blessings 
with gratitude, and to seek the joys and glories 
of thine eternal kingdom, through Jesus Christ, 
oar Lord and Saviour, to whom» with the 
Father, and the Holy Ghost, be ascribed all 
lumor, pnuse^ and giory« 



irindln^ shores, ani] pared ttic prove!! and law 
while the junior iiiembcis uf my Family, who 
formed a social group, played and gambolled 
around them, or bathed in the sea. Tlicy read 
the scriptures and sacred books together: as- 
cended in spirit above the glorious ether, whieh 
stretched lis cerulean canopy over them, and 
winged their way in imagination beyond the 
expansive ocean wlilch bounded the hoiizon to 
the everlasting hills of light and love, where 
Haints and angels dtvell, where Jesus icigns to 
bless us, and where a inanBion was there pre- 
paring for lier young spirit, which was then 
ripening to inherit it. Reader, excruse a Father's 
love! a Father's tears! When 1 look back 
upon my Mary, and contemplate her lovely 
form — her lovelier mind— her prudent ronduct 
—her mature sense — her excellent judgment — 
her refined taste— her dutitui and atTcctionate 
heart, which beat with rapture as she adminis- 
tered to her Parents' happiness, or sunk with 
gloom as she discerned a cloud upon our 
brows ; — wlien I reflect on her whole behaviour, 
which was distinguished with a propriety seldom 
exceeded, and lier person which was ever 
pleasing and noat — her eyes which 
sense, atTe<rlit>n, nnd duty — her open bloomt| 



PART IL— THE FLOWER FADING. 

MARY. 

r FATHER'S RECOLLECTIONS OP HIS 

DAUGHTER. 

rHtlen in the golcmn interval betieeen her deeean and 

funeral. 



Mat 29th, 1822. On this day, died my 
'Kmiable, accumplished, prudent, pious Daughter 
Mary— the very image of her mother — her coni- 
panion and Friend,— so near a\/,\n to her in 
feeling and pursuits, so confrenial in mind and 
dispo'^ition* A long and painful illness of eleven 
months, gradually withered her frame, which 
was relieved by only a few weeks' gleam of 
health. The beginning of last July ishe went 
with her affectionate Mutlier to Southend, ft 
watering place on the Essex coast, where thejr 
spent the sweetest, happiest, calmest month 
ivbirh they ever enjoyed on earth. 

Down the 'lliames to this I took them io tbe 
packet, and there anruffl^d by the world, un^ 
distdfbed by cares, Mary's, dear Mary's hesfffc 
laipferiii^ a«iJr, they arm in ftrm iyaoed ffi* 
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n-iDdin^ shores, and paced the proves and law 
while the junior members of my Fuiiiity, who 
formed a souial group, played and -lambolled 
around them, or bathed in the sea. They read 
the scriptures and sacred books together : as- 
vended in spirit above tbe glorious ether, which 
stretched its cerulean canopy over them, aod 
wioged their way in imagioation beyond the 
expansive ocean wlilch bounded the hoiizoo to 
the everlasting' hills of light and love, where 
saints and angels dwell, where Jesus leigDs to 
bless us, and where a mansion was there pre- 
paring for her young spirit, which was then 
ripening to inherit it. Reader, excuse a Father's 
level » Father's tears! When 1 look back 
upon wy Mary, and contemplate her lovely 
form — her lovelier mind— her prudent ronduct 
■^her mature sense — her excellent judgment — 
ber refined taste— her dutitul and afiectiouate 
beart, which beat with rapture as she adminis- 
tered to her Parents' happiness, or sunk with 
gloom as she discerned a cloud upon our 
brows :— when I reflect on her whole behaviour, 
which wus distinguished with a propriety seldom 
exceeded, and her person which was ever 
{flcasiug and neat — her eyes which beamed 
sense, affci'iinni and duty — her open blooming 



•onntenance, "where the rose and the lily 
^ieutipincd with her emile" — her aulium locks 
ilways neatly curled and bound in a Grecian 
cnotfe-when I remember the music of her voice 
'jwhit-b erer breathed refined and pious secti- 

. lents— when my heart ponders on the affection 

wbich enhanced the loveliness of her virtues, 
Hfend sweetened the discharge of her relalivH 
luties, I Gay to myself, *'Sure never an angd 
a mortal shape so pure, so lovely, so seiisiljie, 
^CVer lighted on our globe before !' 

TTic Fair obb had a hcait lo f.'el. 
An eyt ivhosc glisten could rct'etd. 

That pensive heart's vmution ) 
Genlle uith Uilf uuquk't sntL 
Her Iioaom hi^Hv'd, ilioi aUer.i IVU, 

As links the ilumbeiiiig orean. 
Her fcalnvci lovel; while they- Bremed, 



;r lort'i 



iiu-d, 



k , Yel loiik'd and epoke the lafty mind, 

^ Whose hiKh loo'd feelliigi port aa kipd, 

Were pictored in htr fate. 

»i 

|i The f>ouI of ber Mother eecroed wrapped up 
^n her Mary, she seemed to breathe more freely 
ill her presenre, she was her companion, coun- 
sellor, and friend — the partner of her jays and 
Borrows — she had doated upon her fur nearly 
eighteen years, and she saw her miud accom- 



in 



pltehed trhh erer; graire, adorned with llM 
ledf^e, fibrengthened with virtue, consecrated 
with rdigion, &Dd she began to find her company 
the ew«etest aud the best. At tbia perici, t6 
«ce her ^radiiallv pine away itnd fade like a 
flower, and sink and turn to dust, might well 
exi'tte the exclamation, <* I ehall walk Hoflly all 
my day?, in the bitternesit of tny soul I I ^atl 
C^o down lamenting my Miirr, my own dear 
iMary, with sorrow to the grave!" 

X-et me relieve my sorrows by reviewing the 
swectci-t scenes through whii-h the rill of h^ 
life held its gentle couree. ^he had g^rown i 
a young sweet plant nursed by her mo 
flradled in frequent itiiiess by her fund an 
and hud travelled with her fur health to diMt^ 
friends. .After thi», in a sel]ue^tered valley! 
the banks of a fine IfiMving stream, F:he tipi 
several of her younKcr years in the simplie 
of rural life, and domestic enjoyment. 
Parsonage in wbirti I brought her up I bit] 
myelf, in the midst of two acres of grom 
formed into orchards and gardens. Prrf 
every window nothing but objects of 
beauty greeted the sight. The distant 1 
and cliff crowned with woods, the exp, 
iMead'owK, the *iimbragf>oas trc<>&, the 



b«<^0i8, the gay [Uu-i«iTe. tiie mstic arbttor. 
tl^:fbaiaing^waterfall>. the flowing ntreatn, ihtf 
MDorous mill, the public road, with its roULtig' 
carriages, the canal with its p^liding boats, er 
the winding lanrn, aad verdatit walks aoncxeA 
to the parsonage, saluted the enraptured sight. 
Mary and June were my earliest companioDl- 
ID the morning. With tliem I entered uiy study, 
and from the opening window saluted the "jo-- 
cund day," whieh " stood tiptoe on the mitity 
mountain's top." Here they regularly read to 
me, Robinson's Seiipture Characters, Hervey'a 
Meditations, Theron and Aspasio, Milton, Cow- 
per, and the best of books, the Old and New. 
Testament. These and other excellent works 
were in their turn our first instructors, then 
with a short prayer I commended them to 
Heaven for the day, and forth we walked. 
"Sweet was the breath of morn, and sweet the 
exhalations of the freshened Sowers, grateful 
were the soft salutes of the cooling zepyhrs 
attended with the charm of earliest birds ; 
delightful the sun, painting with its orient beams 
the chambers of the firmament, and unveiling 
the foce of universal nature."* Our miudii 

• Herrey's Thsroa, p. 1?!>. 



were etcrsted to cootemplate that «dorab1e 
Deing, who opcnctb the eyelids of the momltif, 
and coniiDaudcth the *' dayspring to know its 
place."* Sometimes we scaled a cliff two 
miles distant, at others wc walked through the 
sweet meadows and corn-fieldA near, or pared 
along the margin of the noiseless caoat Re- 
turning from our morning excursion, we sat 
down to our first welcome repast uf new milk 
or coffee. With me, they then pursued tbcir 
writing and arithmetic— English, Latin, and 
French exercises — history and geography — 
these they occasionally relieved with the peaeil 
and the piano. 

HilliilDn di>n ooc imsuni or exdnJc 

Unnunibcred [ileMura luumlculy purmcd : 

To iluily cullurr, nod with irtful (oil 

To niellorale mA Ume it)p «!Dbhnrti rail . 

To lint dbulmiliir yvi Iniitrul luiil* 

'1 he gr^iu, or h«rb, or plkui, ihK itch ili 

To chciieh viriue in an linmblc itarc. 

Ami iharp ihejoj" jonrbiiuDtjr may create; 

To mxrh Ihc natclilegs workiiigt "f the power 

'ChM ihaii within ill aced the fatorc Dmrer, 

Bid the»e in *lpg*nce of form rsrel. 

In cnluiit their, and those delight (be Gmell, 

Sand natart' lorth ihc diiaghlFr a( the ibiei. 

To daoM ou enrth, tnd thirm all hnmaB r;ei , 
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Or !>/ the landsoapc oa Ihc sno^ »pftt—_ . 
Thnc, thc5e an- urlB pursutil wUliout u cnme, ' 
That Iwc iio sUlu upnn llie wings ofHu]^. " 

Cowpbr'8 ReTIReMSMf. 

They were my constant cumpanious also in 
jr salibath visits to the fsaai-tuary, and liiitened 
to my Erening adili-cssca tu the Sunday School 
Cliildren. VV'itli these they seemed particularly 
struck, they understood these plain addreesea, 
they said, better than the sermuns. The chap- 
ters which the children repeated, and ray 
coDimenfs iipou them, (lec]dy interested thdr 
young minds. " I never understood till now^' 
said Mary, one evening as we came home, "the 
greatness and the majesty of the Creator; 
and how condescending he has been to become 
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with gi'ief, 
to bear our sins. 1 hope 1 shall luve our Dear 
Saviour, and never offend hinu that I may liTe 
with him for ev^r. How thankful I am fbr'tbe 
instruction which I have received by yOur'Snft- 
day addressee to the childrcfn and teachers' &i 
the- Sunday School." 

The weekly meeting of a few parishioners fn 
y owii" Parsonage; part of the year, and at the 
Kiblie Leeture'fit the Church the other partr of 



It, irere Further soutrcs of improTement aai 
pleasure. The Hymos and Psalms which wen 
fung, the conrersatioD of the people, niy n* 
marks od the subject of the erening, all, !■ 
their turn, coniipireil to deepen that fiense of 
religion which was impressed upon ihrir mindu, 
and to render relUion amiable and delightful. 

While I sat n-rilio; in my ittudy, or in the 
harbour, they n-ould be reading in their diffe^ 
cat rural seats, natktn^ in the shade, ami 
Bometinica step tti at the windon-, which tbe 
level with the ground, to make some literarj 
enquiry-— or to reprat a lesson. 

Sometimes tUrii- Mother accompanied them 
in the packet to a uatering place ten miles 
distant, for a days e\<-ttr&iou; and sometimtf 
to the Hca-side twenty miles off fur a fortnighti 
where, together with the younger family, they 
would enjoy the healthy amuEement of sea- 
bathing. Thus calmly and sweetly flowed away 
the first twelve years of Jane and Mary's life: 
lliey were till thiii time united in all their 
pursuits, and never separated from each other- 
They were nearly of the same age. They took 
a lively pleasure in all that concerned me, 
they cultirated the flowers which adorned 
garden, sat with me in my summer-house. 
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played around it. With thein 1 joined in their 
Httle amusciaents, and intermingled instmetitiD 
^th innocent joys. Before my parsonage was 
finished, they removed wltli me to a targe houee 
on the mi^rgin of a sweeping- river. For nearly 
a week after our removal, we were surrounded 
with a hi^ swelling Qood, wliich literally in- 
sulated us from the neij^hbouring market-town, 
and with wliieh a)I the communication we Imd 
washy boats. I shall never forget the pleasing 
calm 1 eojoyed for a few days in the bosom of 
my sweet family, in whose society I seemed to 
possess; all I wished on earth, and with whom 
1 seemed delightfully separated from a frowning 
worM by the rolling billows ; ~ 1 felt how happy 
I could be after divided from all human kind 
besides. Dear Mary enjoyed it: she said it 
was like Noah in the aik with his Family : and 
regularly in our wave-encirelcd dwelling, the 
tnorning and evening notes of prayer and praise 
ascended to iiim, whom the winds and seas 
obeyed. 

I cannot think of those sweet scenes of the 

Mnrest delight enjoyed in the society of my 

Iwoved Daughter Mary, without the most 

eadly pleasing recollections : and food memory 

often picttires to me that green and peacefal 




ving trees-l^l 



Tflliey — the silver Btreams— the waving t 
the lawns and gardens — the mills and boats — 
the church and the cottages — all endeared by 
tender recollections. 

There's not In this wide world h vnllry ao sweet 
Ab ihatvale, In nrhnse boniitn Ihe brlj^ht watci 

Ob the last rays of fteliiig and life miul depart, 
£re the bloom of that valley ahull fade fruiu iny heart. 

Vet ilwBBnotihac nature had shed o'er the acene. 
Her pureil i>( chrystaJ, and hrighiest of green ; 







'eexqniBile ellll. 



!M that friend!, the bilov'd of my l^osem were nt 

WKo made eaeh dear scene of enchiinttiieni more i: 

l^'Al we felt how the best charms of patnre loiprove, 

'<<n , Wfaen we tee ibem reSerted from looks that wo Iv 

Sweet pictnreFqne Tnlley, how calm could I resr, 

On thy bDHom of shatles with the frtenda I love best, n 

Where the ^torma whli'li we feel :iie h1! liash'd iu thii 
And our heartji, like tliose watern, be niiii)jlu'd si 

Many an eye in that valley will be tiuffuu 
with the tears of sincerest atTection and regret, 
when it sliall be heard that the early bliirht has 
cut down the sweetest flower whii-h ever 5luom- 
ed and flourished there. Many a tear did my 
Mary shed over one of her cuinpaniuns, her 
admired Charlotte, who has for weeks togetb 
j^ed our domestic pleasures, and united ] 
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Street voice to Mary's ia singiiig the celeBtial 
byniDs which once so enraptured niy, Mary's 
heart, and formed part of our eveniugaad 
i^orniqg demotion. Many a tear «hc Kbed over 
Maria's early dissolution, whose presence and 
eoDVereation has so often gladdened her-aoal, 
but. they are now eternally united in sweet 
society in the realms of bliss, and they now 
wipe away the tears for ever from their eyes. 
The listers of these departed Friends will renew 
their grief for those they lost, when they are 
seniinded of them by the distressing intelligence 

i'Vf.Mary's dissolution. 
. Such scenes were too happy to continue long: 
II variety of causes, one of which was to make 
provision for my family, removed ns from this 
state of rural seclusion and peace. 
_ ^ They were now drawn from their quiet retreat 
1^ the country, and removed to the confined 
and noisy metropolis. Here, however, our 
winter evenings past delightfully away, occa- 
sionally varied with pleasant society. They 
undertook the tuition of tlieir younger sisters; 
and amiable tutors they proved. Mary had a 
peculiar talent of instilling good counsel into 
the minds of her charge, of correcting by affec- 
tiooste reasoning and religions consideration^ 




their ui^y passions, and iupreasai; tbdrfittlB 
raiads with a sense of duty to G»d sod to tbdr 
Parents, wHh the importanre of pleasing bidii 
aod with the desire of immortal glory with bin 
in the kin|;dom of Heaven. 

The Sisters were now s'psi^*^ — Jane was 
sent for three years to finish her Edumtion at 
a Seminary not far from the metropolis, while 
Mary was detained at home to be the help and 
«-omfurter of her Mamma. When Jane's terra 
of education was dran-ing; near a close, Mary 
was sent to a sihtiol nearer home : but every 
fortnight we stipulated t» receive a visit from 
fhe dear child. Before she went we took 
tCToral delightful e^cnrsluns to Richmond 
Blackheath, Hi;;hbury, Hampstead, &c. 
never forpet the pleasure she felt in 
with me to the Regent's Park, and Primi 
Hill, and tile delightl'ul afternoon she enjo; 
In readin); the first time, Soott's Ijady of 
Lake, at Chalk-Farm, over her new laid e( 
orenm, (lofTec, and new rhurned butter, 
hayflelda frafrrnnt around us— the trees tnllrl 
green, that waved their xhady branches f)< 
us— the birds carroiling in the groves — 1 
poem so exquisite in sentiment to please 
iwfioed mind, and so beantiful in lan^t^ 



vfaarm her youn^ taste, ail conspired to reader 
Uii, as she always remarked, one of the 

ial<-y(in days oMier exiijtenec. She seemed to 

ntcr into the Teeliiigs penciled in the fgllowiag 

liotation which she copied:— 

' HbiIcI >s mj'llagcring footsteps alon rMire, 

E Somi: spirit of the iiir baa wak'd the string, 

L- Tig now A «ra|ih boM with torcli a( fire, 

, 1'i> now tlie brnib of fiMicy'e frolic wiug, 

Rrcciling novr ihe dyian Dumbtrs ring, 
■ Fainter and faiiiier dowD the roggEd dell, 

'' And now the fountain bretzen acuirely hring 

A wknderinn witch-noie of the distitut apell. 

And now: 'tis Eilmla]! : li^uchaatress ! fare tliee well. 

But of ail the exrursioas that we made, that 
p Claremont, after the lamented death of the 

^uccsM Charlotte, u-as the most Interc»tinv 
nod instructive. Jane and Mary felt the ca- 

lltmity as if it was the death of a sister, and 
fith eager desire longed to visit the scene of 
ler terrestrial happiness. The incidents which 
fc met with— the objects we saw — the scenery 
if the Park — the g:ardens — the traces of the 
Mneess's taste and habits in the drawing room, 
{bcary,* gardens, grottos, and in the whole of 
bat lovely demesne, so deeply interested my 
po Daughters, that tbey supplied us at every 
^p with the most heartfelt sentiments of 
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solemn instrurtion. and MMtbiag medltatiMf 
and when we returned home we put our tboa^hM 
tOKClher, and dren* up a circuni^laDtial rtarratire 
of^tbe whale, and dear Mary with hct own 
hand recopied out the whole niai)u-i'i-i|ii: fVp 
abridgmeut of this will form tlie third {tint ui 
"The Flower fnding." 

Mjr dear Mary often talked of accompanying 
me again to tlie.sc favourite avtaes when- she 
found such quiet repose, and iiidulffed iu her 
pleasing meditations, wiitrh southed her mind 
amid the bloominD: beauties of creation. She 
lored with uie and her si-*ter to wander amoug 
the silent fields of nature, to hear the woodland 
melody, to contemplate the Boft flowtn;; xtream, 
and from all these lovely ('biects to trace thrir 
beneficent Author. The prayer of her delicate, 
humble, and refined mind, Beetned attvays to be, 

ThDQ good sapreme, 

O tenf h rue what i.^ good ! tench me Thyself, 
9m mc from folly, vanity, aad rice, 
^ Ktrtin every low pursuit! and feed luy loiil 

H'ltAfUib, will) cunacioai petue, ondrinnepim^ , 

Bund, inbttanilal, never ftdbig blM^" ' ' " ' 

TkomnmI matte. 

Tn one of these ezcarslotis in' whieh^lAe 

oiTompanied me to perform dlrtnc'terTldti^ 

R Prlead, the congregathiQ'WBS Iargr,'^aif't^ 
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beloved Mary fitinted atray in the Church. 
l^om that periml, her frame becamp exceedingly 
delicate and shattered : she -was all sensibility-— 
her nerves agitated by the smallest eauses. 

She now \Fas sent duwu to her Grandmam- 
ma's, thirty miles into the conntry. There, 
after a Inog Ktru^^le, the dear child regained 
her lost health and strength, and what wae of 
high consequence also, there favoured with tht 
affectionate instructions of an excellent piouB 
minister, the Curate of the Parish, she t>;rew in 
knowledge, and in grace, and in admiration, 
«f the things of God. In about three months 1 
paid her a visit, the sound of her Papa's name 
brought the affectionate child down stairs itn- 
Efiediately, and she bounded agile as the roe, 
and as fresh as the rose, into my arms. Sweet 
child! she smiled with roseate health; a secret 
aspiration of gratitude burst from my heart, as 
1 saw that once decayed frame regaining its 
itine vigour. In a short time she returned 
recruited in health to her delighted 
Eother, and I had prepared a soorce of 
usement and health, at no gi-eut distance 
the School, where she might enjoy her 
lays, and meet her affectionate Parents. 



It iras H beautiful garden I had talten, com' 
inaading; a view of several milea urer the 
metropolis, witb Kummer house decorated wiib 
various flowering shrubs, and a living viranila 
ofiiburnnm, ivy, ho|)-]ilanlB, titans, rose tretl, 
&c. 8tc. Dear Mary, when she came home 
and saw my preparation tu improve her heultbi 
was much pleased She iveiit to the Buardiof; 
School with a lipht hfait, and thiuitih very 
nervous and unwell at the time — such is tin 
beuefit of proper diet, rcirolar exerrlKC, and 
alternate labour, and amusement, thi^t ?lie 
gained strength and Fpirits And the half- 
holidays, on wliicb I fetche;! ber to the p-ardcn, 
she enjoyed with a pceuliur plea^u^e, witb her 
Mother, Sititers, and Biotbers; and uivaHionally 
the clear water of the well was drawn — the 
kettle filled and boiled in the f:;arden. Upon a 
lire of kindled leaves and decayed wood, to 
make us a giiateful cup of tea. 

The Saturday evening; eeiierally witnessed u8 
returning home, laden with fluwere tu diffuBA* 
fragrance through our habitAtiooj and with 
esculents to regale our repaints. 

My Mary bad now made a pleasing Bdraaee b 
ber French, Drawing, Music> English GradUUWj 
Geograi>hy, fiw. i One of ber tnoit |>leki^ 
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^tasks vraB to itrite the scrmun on llic Siinday: 

snd, as she much admired the Preacher, she 

found it very beneficial to her mind, to make 

«oncise remarks of discoursce nhich so much 

interested her heart. These are written in her 

own neat «)c^ant hand, and tliey I'orm a pleasing 

little volume, and I shall erer keep them as a 

lovely memorial of her piety and worth. I shall 

Qdd a few specimens whiih, it' I have interested 

le reader with some feelings kindred to my 

vn, he nill read at the end of the narrative. 

ear, nminble, pious, (iiri: tliou art now gone 

8b experience the blessedness of that religion 

'hich thou sou^htcst iti thy early years, which 

lou ehcrishedst as the great solace of thy 

itireil hours, nhiih thou anticipatedst in the 

lered services of thu sanctuary, and improvedst 

Is the subject of sweet reflection in thy closet. 

Roiv apt, in thy lovely character — thy quiet 

lind unobtrusive walk — thy fondness for retired 

tte and rural enjoyitictits — thy unalloyed afTec- 

Rou for thy dear Parents and thy Family, didst 

Ibou exemplify the following portrait :— 

f 
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" Swef I atrpam '. llial sliJea thro' yonder glide. 
Apt cmblimi nfa virtnoaa maid, 
Silent and chwte she steals lions 
F*r from the world'i gay busy throng. 



Imcm upou her dntin'J cnnne. 
Graceful tiod Ofleful all rhe dots. 



here 
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And Heaven reflected in her f»cc !" 
Thou art now gouc to the bowei-g of an 
blooming paiadlse, to scenes of raptiirouif 
tetnplations by fountains of living water, where 
the Lamb, whirii is in the midst of tbe tliront 
has led thee, and where God has wiped 
tear for ever from thine eycR. Thou hast 
joined that vast congrea:ation of saints 
angels which "compass the throne of 
rejoicing, and strike the golden harp of imi 
tai triumph to Flim that loved thee, and washed 
thee in his own blood. 

The Midsummer Vacation rame, and Jane, 
and Mary, and I, hired a boat, and made 
pleasant little voyage to Greenwich The Pi 
and bills delighted us. " I shall never forgi 
says her aister Jane, "that sweet 
Dear Mary, dresi-ed in her black silk'spei 
and white frock, in the vigour of health, 
blushing with crimson health, climbed the 
around the observatory, and wearied you 
in endeavours to keep up with 
down the hilie she would run, and spring 
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) fioweriug utirudfi, till you li«d oeafly fast 

;bt of her." Upon the top of the hill we sat 

1 enjoying tlie varied and extensive prog-. 

which we citntemplated with curious 

lervation throucli tbe ti^lescope. Anon, we 

led into the thickest woods, and sat us down 

ider the coul umbra.!;e of the venerable trees 

kose Kpreading branches formed an ample and 

lensive sereen all around us from tbe noontide 

beams, and there tahins: out of Mary's little 

basket the ham and rolls, the lettuces and 

cheese, we spread the rural repast on tlie velret 

d, and drank my home-made raisin wine out 

four little phial, and made a far more delight- 

^repas't, (to use Mury's words,) inthisgreen- 

1 of naliire, than we ever enjoyed in an 

lartment formed by the hand of man, A poor 

old deitrepid Seaman, belonging to the Hospital, 

passed us as we had finished nur rural me^, 

and we presented him with the ren)ains, and 

dliis gladdened the heart of the old Bi'iti.«li Tar, 

went away imploiiifg blessinfs <"i oui* 

tads. 

'> Thus refreshed, we walked up the shady 
|lades and entered upon the Heatb. Here a new 
jene of amusement presented itself. Donhies 
Wod ready saddled and bridled inviting to a 



ride. What fodoKgMidF Om 

Atoljr pvl in reqidtttlon. Marj 

Jim .biOiiM her footmaa ud wallBpi if < 

M§* il tMk mjr itotiim ImAb hngB: Imi ^flM! 

tbt hMtiif ud from the windov. 

at 017 eaae the two aflbetionate 

tbefar rvral exercise. Ai one wm 

other noimtedy and thus an honr or 

pleaeantly ei^oyed. Mary praaeed Mm nMtar 

further Into her aenrico, fmr fining we had^ltf 

retnm m mile and a half to our boatj 

her Donhejr down the hill and kept as Ib 

till ahe rode aafe off to the place of t mharhnflia i 

We rallied her npon her irb and mmamgKmat^ 

and the ei^oyed the joke, and told the owner 

he wan now very welcome to his Donkey, and 

she very much obliged to bis Donkey for its 

serTices. 

Never lived a more cheerfaU lovely child then 
my Mary— her sober wit was always ready aS 
band for use, and put forth on roost occasions 
amongst her intimates without hesitation : but 
it was wit whi4;h never had a sting in it — it was 
wit wliich' pleased, it was the sparklinf^ of 
benevolence, the expression of kindness and 
satisfaction — the flow of lively spirits, and die 
ioterchange of feeling, and of soul. From her. 
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cradle to her grarr, she n-as the admiration 

tad delight of every beholder. '' What says 

Mary?" said all her Brothers and Sisters— 

I'Mary, I would not ofTend you!" — "Mary, I 

.11 do every thing; you advise me!" And her 

Kstcr Jane, though a year and a half older 

lan herself, always paid her such aETectionate 

tention as to place her on an equal footing 

ith hcrticir, and consult, and advice with her, 

W equal in judpimcnt, sense, and accoinplish- 

^tteats. Her Mamma had entertained so high 

M opinion of the correctness of her judgment, 

nd the exeellenee of tier sense, that she asked 

tar advice a'^ if her eqiiul in age. Indeed, i^he 

nd been so constantly the companion of her 

liother, that she always talked with the so- 

iHety, wisdom, and piety, of a person twice 

ler age: and, as many of her Friends have 

'emarked, they never knew a person so young 

" .'Vitfa so large a portion of intellect, steadiness, 

and piety. A clerical Friend, a Gentleman of 

great discernment, who has presided over a 

congregation in i^cotland, and held a living in 

the ludies, wrote to me on the sad occasion of 

her decease in terms which shewed his high 

cetceiii. Another Friend, a Clergyman, whose 

nistry had been blessed to her, and who bad 
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I iMiir ^pproadi the period '^Ii0r l0if;:ltl 
irjiDg Ulnett. She came horiMB Ihrai iriUll 
Im Midtaaiiurr wiA an abmirt vndec her * 
As wNm aa I saw her approaohfaif Ita m- 
)p<Miire, the spectacle strode. toiiny 
thoiil^ I had discovered the poinjM wMiiriif 
death aimed at that lovely fSsrm. IMa A^ 
fcressing tambiir was attended with great faH 
and occasioned a long confinettfent. ' JOl hsr 
vacation the dear snflferer wiw a tenant of aa 
excrutlating conch. It pleased God, h ow t ntt 
that she recovered from it: and sea-batUni; 
was recommended. I therefore, took her down 
to Southend, as before alluded to. The dear 
creature much enjoyed the voyage with her 
Sister and two Brothers, and the calm retreats 
on the sea-shore much delighted her. I took 
lodgings upon the beach, where the tide almost 
laved the foundations of the house, and she 
enjoyed herself in walking up the hill to the 
grove, and in contemplating the sea through 
its shady bowers. 

The lofty shore in one part commanding an 
extensive prospect over the sea to SheenMii 



tdoifntothe Norc— the pleasant umbrageous 
Iks in the meadows and green fields — the 
Iness of the scene — tlie ships passing In the 
tance — all filled her dear young mind with 
Iture: she seemed desirous of Bothin^ so 
ich as to have her dear Mamma with her, 
tn "she should be eoniplctely happy." 
My report of the situation, the comfort there 
[oyed, the sweet calm retreat which the 
ice presented, and above all, the prospect of 
bg of service to her beloved Mai7, deter- 
bed my dear Wife to go down. 
"With a heart ovei-flowing with matenial 

_, :cl!OD, ehe set ofi" by the most expeditious 

^nveyancc — the coach ; and she wrote to me a 
beautiful account of the rural pleasures, and the 
unequalled peace and comfort which she thare 
in company with her dear Daughter. 
le following lines are very descriptive of 
bind of social solitude, written by Mary's 
nrite Poet, Cowper. .1 

" I praise Ihe FreDchman, his remark wa shrewd— * 

How sweet, how passing; sweet, is solitude ! , 1 

Bat grant me stiU a frieod in my retreat, ' . 
Wbom I ma; whisper — solitude is ^wcet. 

Yet neither these delights, nor ought beside, ' ' 

That appeiite can a-ih, or wealth provide, * 

' tf 
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TIm foei of maa, or make a detert*w««* >i .^i 

V^lUtiaa-ntreatt I aioir. ly i i yMiJi I t wd 
fliy three oIlMr chiMrai by the MtMntMi 
PkdMit Midfaitheereiilii^, tii^ 
Merjr were' gluddened wltk the eigte 
e^Mnfog in the rail which brought 
ihe peeket to the ihore* 

There, in this peaceAd retiremetii, ihe|^< 
tinned a month, enjoying some of ihe 
eatiflCsctory « pleaflures which they had ef<r 
poMemed. 

At length my dtfar Wife informed me the 
day they proposed to return home. It appeared 
a month till the period, when these affeeti* 
onate creatures should return. The day at 
length came. With what pleasure I hastened 
to meet my dear Mary, and her Mother, and 
Sisters on their voyage back from Soathend. 
After waiting two hours, I went down the 
stream and met the Steam Boat. Theyjoyfiilly 
hailed me, but mv Mary's voice was not heard* 
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Upon approaching Iter, ^e could only saf. 
"Dear.Fail" She was in a burning ferer, aud. 
bad scarcely strength to speak. I providod a 
coach as suon as I could, at the late hour of 
teo o'clock, and conveyed them all safe home. 
Poor Mary, was thus throtrn on a sick bed 
again. For three months she lay attended, 
qight and day. For six weeks ber affectionate 
Mother slept with her, and I made my couch 
on the sofa in the drawing-room, into which 
the dear suSei'er's room opened: that I might 
ever be at hand to guard them from danger, 
and to rise in a moment to supply their wants : 
and great was the assistance I was thus enabled 
to render to these near and dear relatives. At 
length, this assiduous care was rewarded with 
the cheering prospect of returning health. 
Mary, contrary to all hope and expectatiQU, 
recovered. She was invited to walk out. "NOi" 
Bhe said my first walk shall be to the Uousa of 
God, to return "Him thanks who has raised 
nie up : and there will 1 offer up my praises. 
Pap^l «he,gaid, pnt up thanks for me in th^ 
prayem." Accordingly, the next Sabbath she 
went to church, and I announced that "a 
young person juBt raised up from a dangerous 
illness, desired to r«turn especial thanks .19 




Almlgfafy-God, for tils late great mercies nnto 
her." Her heart overflowed nith gratitude. 
I took lier the next week to see a Friend, who 
accompanied us to Leicester Square, to view 
Miss Linirond's exhibitiou uf our t^aviuur, and 
liady Jane Grey, &c., in needleivorit. She re- 
turned muclideliglited, but exceedingly fatip^ed. 
She now often went out, and one cold aftcr- 
nbon, instead of entering a Friend's house 
with her Sister Jane, she remained with a 
Friend walking in the street, and during that 
unfortunate stay, she caiiglit a severe cold: and 
when she returned, had a shivering fit. She 
rallied, however, in the course of a fortnight, 
and was persuaded to venture don^n into the 
parlours to witness an experimental Lecture on 
Electricity, to be exhibited in the school-room 
adjoining. The parlours being crowded when 
she entered, she sat at too great distance from 
the fire, and caught another cold, which was 
followed by an illness from which she never 
recovered. Her complaint was very mysterious. 
She was much reduced in flesh and in strength, 
though she had a good appetite— but after 
eating, she was often troubled with violent 
spaBms. Dr. B's opinion was, that a slight 
faSammation had taken place id the digestive 
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oi^us, aad tbat by whater«r food tbfi vessels 
were distended, excruciating paiu would follov ; 
his advice was to keep the syiiteni sparingly 
supplied ivith niitriiuent. For weeks, she fed 
<tD little else bat asses milk, biscuits, and grapef 
How the dear child longed for more food, but 
she retrained, ae she was ioformed by her 
l^ysieian that tliis sparing course of diet would 
conduce to her recovery in a few weeks; tkat 
hi similar cases, nhich he had attended the 
patients, though much mure debilitated, wore 
by this treatment restored. He mentioned one 
^Mf'oung lady, whom he reduced to the scanty 
Hlfood of grapes alone, anil nothing else for a 
' - fortnight, and she had two paper bags pinned 
at the head of her bed, one fur grapes, and 
another for the liiiUs, and these grape bags 
were all her pauuy, all her cupboard, till she 
recovered. But the engagements of her Phy- 
sician were su numerous, that he omitted to 
come near her for three weeks, wheu being 
obliged to call in an eminent Physician in the 
«bsletrick line to my dear Wife, she was auKious 
that he should give his advice to pour Mary. 
Be did 60, and immediatety ordered her a 
larger portion of diet, changed her medicine, 
and pursued a different course : but from the 



first, he stated his optoion u to the bore, 
poseibility of her recorery, and gave but little, 
hopes. 

Seme time before thia, I enquired of my 
Mary with respect to her prospects of entering 
another world. With that honesty and troth 
which altrays cliaracterized Mar]', who abhor- 
red hypoci'isy and deceit, she told roc "she 
wished to live — she should be uuhappy if she 
thought she should die." la her former illness 
she had been very anxious respecting divine 
things, had earnestly sought a fitness for 
Hearen, and humbly trusted for salvation in 
the merits of her dear Saviour ; and, at length, 
become perfectly resigned to the will of Ood, 
and wiUing to leave the world. Now she bad 
a desire to dwell a little longer with her dear 
Papa and Mamma. "I do not believe," she 
said, "that I shall die now, because if it was 
God's will to remove me hence, I trust, and I 
Iwlieve, that he would make me as williug to 
leave the world now, as he made me before. 
You remember, dear Pa! how anxious 1 was 
after a sense of the divine favour — and ap 
assurance of pardon and peace, through oor 

dear Saviour — and how earnest to have the 

Holy Spirit to ganciify me for Hesven^ 



(o«g:ht I could not recover. I hail the bco- 
snee of death in me, and I became quite resigned 
nd willing. But now I think the Lord will 
dse me up, and if not, that before I go, I shall 
e ena'bled to gire up all, and resign niTself up 
Ibhim." 

The highest gratification she t^eenied to enjoy 

jms to have her Papa to dine with her, and u> 

ptartB.'ke of something with him : and I generally 

jjtontnved, as often as my pressing engagements 

Hffowed, to enjoy this gratification with her, 

fn Sunday, betwixt the services, she always 

tBimed the privilege of having my dinner 

rought up, and placed on the little table by the 

Sofa, on which she sat up to participate it with 

me. Dear child! in a thoit»iand ways thy sweet 

spirit testified thy boundless affection fur thy 

Father, as if thou wouldst cliann and compel 

me into constant endeavours to promote thy 

best, thy eternal interests. I feel a pang in my 

heart at this moment, that 1 did not continue 

to give thee more of my time, more of religious 

■instruction and consolation, that thou mightest 

,ve home up with still greater patience under 

iy long aad sore afdictions, and might have 

icipated with greater joy thy heavenly iuhe- 

Ince. How eiany things I might have said 
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dnt I did not utter — hov many oramoont 
imprOTing and solacinfr thee might I hare ■• 
railed myself of, n-hich, notwithstanding mj 
en|:a^meiiis, might hare been emplojred tot 
thy benefit. The Lord foi^re me Ihig negli- 
fence, tind these omissions! Vain is the Mf 
of man— Physicians prove of no ralue! Thry 
Roothcd, they flattered, they fiare hopes of ■ 
Kpeedr rrrovcry: and declared the disorder wa> 
nnthtnjjic daiigcrons. Thnu didst believe tliem! 
xn did I ! so did thy Mnmmn! and very reluctaet 
I wnH to H[>r(!nd nlarm over thy placid breut, 
or to ocfTAflian ii rent danger to thy valued life, 
hy suggesting thiit the case was periloas. That 
it was hopeless I could not say, for medical 
i«h 111 refused so harsh a sentence. Often, 
btoited Shadel I gently hinted t«,thqe.>'tM 
tbli world was vanity — nerer to Blind Phygifjpw 
nor the worId~to seek for tbe-^rmir ol^GjOi^, 
and the hope of ncccptaace in ' Jesw tk* jbelo<ro4i 
and to ieek for comfort and sapptwt frvw^ ^M* 
blOTaed Spirit who is called tbie Gw^^MrMT* 
'*Y«8. dear Pa!" yon Mid, "I «dsk'M to il^ 
but In hrrome fit for that blessed woiU— to bw|e 
Ibo bmrt devoted to God, and sep«rmted fre|i 
thia rnrth. nml to give ap life with att its pnf- 
preti, and b-lendii with all ibdr 
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IfMs jfi ne easy task! -Dear Fa! I wish^ if ihci 
Lord please, to live, — i hope itisinot wropgi 
1 wish to live to serve and glorify God^to gQ 
unth) y<m> again oQ' siveet rural excursions; 
MfUemplating ihe^lories of this benutiflil worUl 
llrioxH I wifih 1 was not so attached to th^ 
worlds and: my connections in it; but how can 
i help it? I hope and believe the Lord irill 
make me willing to quit it,, when it is his pleasure 
to call me/' This is, in substance, what she 
repeated to me, and: to her dear Mamma; 
Severn! times. At one of these conversations) 
her Mamma said V ^^Nefver mind, Mary! this 
poor world, .1 shall, perhaps, soon CpUoiir yoi^ 
to a better: we shall not lonfc be- t^parate^* 
Perhaps I may go before you!" *'Ob, dear, 
dearMa» she said, what. wpuld be life without 
yon! I should not wish tp live, were y4>u to 
go. . I should be willing tp die- witK yoii; and 
I hope whenenfer you die j I may die with you.-^' 
Some young. friendft called to $ee her, whp 
were healthy, gay, and little sensible of the 
value of religion. • *'0h!" said she, when th^y 
were gone, ^^ never let such people come to see 
me again, ; while I an^ ilL ^ They are very w^ll to 
.eee accfasionally when I am in. healthy but their 
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mrviovi '^cwu f cnMnon 'iv 

''' YlMVn#M' s ]^lfiiM yMH^ 4mAj^ -tlCllf liH 

tih>|tfcrf1ier iiited to i^ immBfari l|w n rf.^'iH>i# 
iliW«9toiiA,^ Mid »!»?, ^rtltii#Ml« li» ■ ■» ■ > §< 

VM^ tilk of tfie bMl Ih1fqtl^' ««id 4 fg ^ t h » 
llMid|>liiid wderiMid ihciiii MdilOTl«»itilicM& 
I wftnt 10 kiiov nidi^^ at»Mt .MiM WUHi «t 
wero talklai; abovC ibe otMr da>p£#luit it ■ 
MWo^'IMthP" Mto JoneA replfed/A^by «b««- 
ItfK ktt- a bMvtIftil pMHage la iZUMWnaan^f 
work on Mth.** ' " • ' : ^:)! ' 

••My dear Mary," paid T, rtW ^irnday, "I 
will read ydu part of the dWonhte I ain to 
prea^b tbi« afternoon* irhiHi I thinic wlirrrrlr 
tnurii iult yonr pre^^ent foelinsrM *'* Wheii I bad 
flhidhed, ibe said, '' I love that, dc^ar Vn,\ Why 
do not they often read tiip S«'riptiireK tVi me, I 
like to hear them read, Imtto ronie and* ask me 
a number of qiieiti(in9, and teas^e me*frith ^bn- 
Tematlon, when I have nnt strenirth to an^wei*, 
what profit, and what kindness is thin?" 

^ Wf deffteefi that blooming foonteDanrebegan 
to aiMttme a hoeiio llorii— a lily patenoat qpraad 



cradle to her grave, she n-as tlie admiration 
ftnd delight of every beholder, ■' What says 
Mary?" said all her Brothers and Sisters^ 
*Mary, I would not otTend jou!" — "Mary, I 
^11 do every thing you advise me!" And her 
Kster Jane, though a year and a half older 
1 herself, always paid her such afTeetionate 
Wtention as to plaec her on an equal fouling^ 
^th herself, and consult, and advise with her, 
'iiks equal in judt^mcnt, sense, and accomplish- 
BAeata. Her Mamma had ciitcnained so high 
ko opinion of the correctness of her judgment, 
Rnd the excellence of her sense, that she asked 
her advice a^ If her equal in age. Indeed, ^he 
I been so constantly the companion of her 
Mother, that she always talked with the so- 
briety, wisdom, and piety, of a person twice 
htv age: and, as many of her Friends liave 
remarked, they r.everktiew a person so young 
irith Eo large a portion of intellect, steadiness, 
ud piety. A clerical Friend, a Gentleman of 
great discernment, who has presided over a 
Hingregatiou in i^cotland, and held a living in 
the Indies, wrote to me on the sad occasion of 
fcer decease in terms which shewed his high 
ntcein. Another Friend, a Clergyman, whose 
ninistry had been blessed to her, and who had 







itralns of tlmpUdty and ferrent dewUi iW ^ 
boffflnff the Lo»A fb loiMtlf^ ier'Afliftt^^ 

alleviftta her, j^wff t^ ; Ibr lb 

glory, %nd'u; •^p:^^^^^ 
««Ohi that Kooi.Mr,Jii-^.«he mqA tm mf, 
«*whea will he eome agidD.;<' I lofe'^hls kM 
ronveriatlon , aind his siirtiiet' prayere fai vy 
bolmlf!*' / 

Another clerical Friend oame to see. her, bat 
luMtead of expoimdlnf: thcr Scrfptnres, gnrini^ 
lior Invtrudtton and consolation, he apent all 
the time In.oateohising a^d asking W-goestions, 
till he quite tired out her strength and spiritSt 
and after all, left her without oifering vp one 
prayer on her behalf, though he expressed his 
•perfect MfttlAfaction with her knowledge ' and 
rxprrlcnce. "Oh!" said Mary, "do not let 
that Mr. » come near me again. >Be 

did nothing bnt tease me with hb ijnestions«»- 



he ffarc me no aweCt syibpaihisinj advice— he 
offered up no sweet prayers for nic, like good 

Ml*. J . I thinh, she added, it is a 

very wrong iray of visiting a sick person — a 

i-lcrgyman U not to catechise ns to satisfy ht§ 

cariosity, but to give us advice and consolatioti 

in the most direct and kind manner. I wftnt 

those to see me who will read to me, talk to me, 

and pray with me, not tlii>«!e who want me to 

talk to them. Dear Pa! I wish people to talk 

to me as kind Miss J., and dear Miss D., and 

pleasant Miss C, and ^ood Mr. J., and you, and 

I r aa if tltey had a fceliog for my suffcr- 

igp, and wished to do me good." Miss D.aiid 

;r Brolher were, indci^d, most kind, constant, 

persevering, in their affectionate. aitcntion?,* 

,nd beneficent services. Scarcely a day paesed 

It one or the otlicr came to sec her-^tJiey 

'atclied over all the progress of licr disordei- 

ith more than Fniternnl alTLCtitm and anxiety, 

they redoubled their anxious attentions- tp ' 
ic wclthrcand consolation of her dear spiiit, 
heu, towards the last, tlicy di.scerned the fatal 
tssenger approachinic- It was an event fo 
'ihlc, and nur iifTeclion so blinded onr eye*, 
.t we could not discern its approarh— -wc 
«med to act as thongh wc thought so appalttng 
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ktiatsstrophe cottMnotaeoarto ow Mitf—tUat 
fre aliuuld not he called to endure a bereavement 
so heart-breaking -that the bclured of the 
litii.ily, in whom our BuiiU n'ere wrapped upi 
would not be singled out and struck l>y tliu 
Insatiate archer. But so it tras— the Lord In tl| 
takes an-ay our idol— that on whittli ne 8i>t our 
hearts— "he hath removed the desire of our 
eyes with a stroke!" But tlie ralauiity rante 
on 80 soft, so gentle, so gradual, that the lung 
apprehension of it diminished it>i furi-e when it 
arrived. Oh may we be enabled to nay. 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken aw 
blessed be the name of the Lord I" 

"'Itu deareat idal we hiri; koQwa, 

Whate'tr that idol bp. 

Help as to be^r It lo thy thrODF, 

And warihip ojity thee." 

We trust and believe that our dear Mary k 

now with her God and Saviuur. It was to 

Heaven her heart was directed. She founil her 

sweetest comlbrtH in mental enjoyments and 

pious exercises. The dear creature found mucfa 

plcaiiure in reading *' Village Annals, or Letters 

ftom Charles Fenton to his Son George " Ske 

satd it gave her so pleasing a view of the Plei- 

sures of Religion • Her friend Miss D.I 
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Zimmerman on Faith, the perusal of 
iiich gave her much plea^re aud Eatislaction. 
' she said, "The Bible was the best book 
t all Thin n-as what the Lord himself spoUe, 
j every word it routatncd Itad in it a weight 
pd meaning that fhe felt it, and there waa 
I fear of trusting to all it promised, for It 
8 written by the God of truth." 
'Her pains weie very great, aridiig from tn* 
dieesliuti, and an iufiainmatory aficotioa of the 
digestive orgaus, and the ncrvoiis system. It 
'wa<« at times excniclutiiig : Miss J. called and 
tiild her of a lady who had been confined seven 
vearH with a very painful diiaordcr. It struck 
Mary very mm-li, and the next time she came, 
she Kaid, "Oil, my dear Mi'^^ J., I have been 
thinkinir a great deal about the patient ladf, 
under her seven years suffering, whom you told 
me of Here am I, who have been ronfiued 
only seven months, and I lay giiimbling and 
«i>oIdinz every body about me. But I hope the 
Lord will forgive me my impatience. My suficr- 
inirs, indeed, are very, very great, and I fee! 
mwh di«<'oiiteiit at times, and am not sufficiently 
tltarikfut to all my kind Friends aniund me. I 
I afraid they thintt tne very .impatie&r, and 
i 1 fiball wevy tbein. But, indeed. I do not 




( 




mean to be ungrateful and impatient, indeed! 
do not. 1 lament that I am not more resigned 
and patient tu suffer ull the will of God, and to 
Jake the cup of sorrow which my heavenly 
Father gives me. I should like to. live if it was 
the n-ill of God: but it !:> nut that I am fund.of 
the vaiuties of the H-orI.d, its dress, itd ptea^iurcss 
and pom))S. I care for none of titem. But, I 
deeply love my dear Mamma and I'apa. Oh I 
could live with my deal' Mamma any ivhcrc, and 
tiuver wish to quit licr, all I wish is to admiuis- 
Jer to her comfort, to lessen her trial?, t« 
enjoy her sweet eonversation, and to become 
more tit fur Ucavcn under her instruction. 
And I think it would be such a dreadful gi 
to my dear Mamma to lose me, that I do 
JcQOW what would be the coaseiiucnce." 

A muntii before dear Mary's departure, it 
pleased God to lay her dear Mother on a bed 
of imminent danger, occasioned partly by her 
exertions and anxiety in behalf of her beloved 
Mary. This illness atfecteil poor Mary with the 
greatest anxiety. She was now obliged to be 
entrusted to a nurse : but an afffciionate servant, 
■who had lived some years with us in the country 
and in London, and was incessant 
attentions to poor _Mary, always 
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room, and soothed her with every kind attention, 

ttii she was assisted by a nufsc who devoted 

BKrself entirety to her. Pier 'Mamma began to 

scover, through the kindness of ProTidence, ' 

the means used. "Dear Mary!" said I, 

1 hope your Mamma will soon be able to come 

town and take part of your bed, and you may 

mfort cacli other." "Dear Pa!" said she, 

I should be very sorry for my dear, dear 

amnia to have so nncumfortable a bed, and 

be pained with witnessing my sufferings." 

Papa!" said she one morning, "buy mc a 

<wl: and come home and dine with mc at 

talf-past four. 1 will taltc my broth at twelve, 

mnd will wait for you," The fowl was purchased, 

and the dinner prepared, and ready at the 

appointed hour, the cloth laid, and the table 

Biovcd round to the sofa on which the dear 

sufferer sat up to enjoy it with mc: when I 

lieard a gentle foot coming down stairs one step 

ftftcr another. "Dear Mary!" said 1, "you 

havo a pleasure unexpected. Surely that ig 

four Mamma's step!" "No, Papa, she cannot 

^ome down yet, that is too great a pleasure!" 

Bat, lo! in stepped dear Mamma, supported by 

her faithful and affectionate servant, and was 
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' - ^ /^-V *^^^^ *'"T ^^^^ ?^n'*r rrrrr/' 

And at ihe Jf«IA#r to W bfeMi;' 
Ibr dttlliv Jfafy dfltdrpiWi, 
aiidllioir4TOpi.lMrttMeiilatpri»' ? :;: :' 
. rprHirMaJKi|A«r^i|ratMfeep^4j;..'> (>j^f .• - 

Uldf did the BflRectioiiate Motk« «mI lihiin|i» 

ter inspeet this was the last time Chey jduHdd 
behold eaoh other in JUUe. ''My Mary dock not 
look at all worse/' said her Matomay *<thas 
when I last saw l)er/' She ate her dinner idth 
enoreaaed appetite and delight, and her MtauBM 
shared the repast with a double pleasure by the 
•hie of her beloved Mary. Not Jong after her 
nieali poor Mary was attacked with very )m|nfiil 
ipasniSt biU the dear creature attemptedj ae 
uiueh as possiblOj to suppress her feelings, that 
ahe might not occasion an unnecessary pang in 
hrr dear Mother *s boscup. At length they todi 
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leave of each other, and the pooi" sufferer seemed 
to feel a relief on the endurance of her ^asmodiu 
pains, becansc they were now unwitnessed by a 
Mother, who she itocn' felt every pang. 

The fatal Wednesday arrived* which termi- 
osted the contest, and opened for her, I trust, 

* Snrelf tliera ire guardian angels which wliuiper secret in- 
timitiona ufcalamit]r approarhiiig or benellt iuEended us. Whether 
itiiic is eildunt from ibe foUowlog fscta, the Reader oiay foroi his 
OTrn jadtnuent, but I caunoC refune Ili<? rt'laliauof It: they alFected 
me deepJf M the lime. ■ I had suffered ail night ia my dresua 
iKcause of her.' I rose in dislrees and marked her decayed 
frame — her painrul nnflerintcs. 1 retired to bed and dreamed of 
her duaolation, and thai, ClinC die; were hastening me to pray with 
ber. Methoughl my eldest Daughter came and said 'POM- Mary 
il dying, (rii! oome, came aud [imy with her.' Surely there is an 
lOTiiullle link between kindred jniuda ! This premonitinn led me 
W cull all my Family HrauBd her in Che moniiof , and sht; wished 
h.herself, aiid I retid the pvecinus book of God, and commended 
' U all, anil especially my dem- Mary, to the care of coinpa«slonate 
(Uewrta. I was ^len caJted away tu road the iuomuig prayers for 
* Prlnid, and afterwards to attend to indispeuaible engsgemcnti : 
--Hid bduswenried with iralbing. aud es«rdse, 1 entered a U)uaiy 
" d took up a periodical work, want of rest and anxiety cattsed 
BtodiNMr, nW 1 dreamt thin my eldest Danght«r<ane lO rae 
^jSndnatd, 'Pupa! Papa! hasten, haateD to your pour Mary's 
hide, she is draninK nnar her end. and anxiously cnlli for you 
come and pray by her.' [ started up and battened away. Bnt 
ad to go lirst to theChnrrh to take afaneral : when the sexton 

Idme.Hia. hasdispatchcdanieisengerfor yovt yoa 

uthaateu home immediately to attend ymr Daughter, who Is, 
Vear, M her ntmnlly, and 1 have Idndty proenred a clerical 



iBushter. , I fbnu^ lite memento tu. the Ubrai? too unn. Another 
nnd clerical nelghboui' met me in the passage, lie hod been dls- 
"■ — '-qtiieiutatikrtlofliaelii. prayiiiRndiJijtiy Hsry^ and with 
u- afflicted Wife also. The servant would iioi allow me a 
ifs delay. 'Hasten,' said Ae, ■^hasten tO'-yev Maif, 
_o is calling out for ber dear Papa:' ' None,' ahe saya, 'can 
■I tier good but her dear Papa, and the Lord!' 
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Ihe tpit«s of peace and quietness for e?er. She 
vruuld aofi let mo loave her that morning withofit 
caUingr nir Family around her bedside to pray 
irith her: she rharsod me soon to retan. 
About %vro o*cI<H*k $ho felt cxtremelj ill, and 
!<eat for her Poctor, who assured her that tbc 
Lortl alone eould do her eood, as she was bevond 
his poorer of roIic'vi:i;j:: the shock was at first 
tremendous : and her cry was, ** Send for dear 
Papa, none can do me good but him to pray 
u ith me, and the Lor%l ! 

l*pon coming homo, I ran np stairs! — there 
9ihe was supported by her nurse, who was in 
tears, and agonizing nith suffering. *'Dear 
Papa!" she said, and stretched forth her almoi^t 
powerless hand, ••pray for a little ease!" I 
poured out an an\iou< prayer in broken suppli- 
rati«ins and petitions to the iuid of all grace and 
mercv, who hears the crv of distress, and to 
Jesus the Mediator, who is touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities, and to the Holy Spirit, 
the Author of all grace and consolation. The 
dear child greedily drank in my prayers, like 
the thirsty soil opening its parched bosom to 
the dews and rains of Heaven. Her eves direct- 
ed upwards, and her lips moving, indicated 
that she accompanied me in all my petitions, 
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tni, as her excessive pains allowed, that her 
Iphole soul was absorbed in the coDtemplatioa 
' her solenin condition on tlie margin of a 
Aoreless eternity. "My dear Mary," said I 
irhen 1 had closed, " do not be discouraged, lift 
lap your heart to your heavenly Father — look to 

' the blessed Redeemer, who stretches out his 
arms of mercy to save you — his blood cleanses 
from all sin — his spirit can fit you at once for 
Heaven. Call upou liimin faith, and doubt not 
that you shall he accepted iu him, the Beloved:" 
She moved her dear head in solemn assent, and 
lifted up her dear hands and eyes to Heaven. 
A tremendous pain made her say, "Oh this 
pain ! it will hill me— pray Pa, for a little ease." 
I again kneeled dowii and fervently implored 
the Lord tu lessen her anguish, and assuage her 
pain, and to lift up upon he:- the light of his 
gracious countenance, and to shed abroad his 
love in her heart." Upon rising 1 said, "My 
ilear Mai-y, what you have now to do lies in a 

I very small compass. Only repent — believe in 

Ijesus, and pray for the Holy Spirit. This is 
all you need to make you eternally blessed." 
She moved her dear worn-out countenance, 

band lifted np her glittering eyes to Heaven, in 
(the attitude of one wlio earnestly listened to 
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erery xrord I uttered, and whose sou) vas de- 
voutly exercising that repentance and feitb, I 
which 1 recomniended. An hour aftei^, my dew 
Mary received the Holy Sacrament from mj 
Itaada, with as fervent, as sotcnin devotion, u ' 
ever 1 witnessed; her eyes were attracted to 
fie person, no ohject, but fixed on Heaven alone. 
Tbe dear eliiUl expressed a sweet resignation 
to thf^ divine witi, and intimated tier steadfast 
reliance upon her Redeemer, Her pains at 
intervals returned. She said, she should soon 
he gone ! She asked to lie down. They gently 
reclined her on her pillow — instantly she drew 
in a long deep breath— it was the last— she 
never breathed again. Her spirit had fled with 
it. There she lay all still in death — with a 
plaeid smile on her interesting; countenance, 
which pain shall no more distort: an emblem 
of the happiness she now enjoys in the world 
of bliss. That H wee t placid smile may he seen 
in the sketch which Mr. Cruikshank tools ot 
her in her coflin. 

Hail! hiiil the tnltn rcHtitr, 

TlieBerapIi luuniirtxlky t 

Uuil tlic Heaidily bawun of peace. 

Where ntl the sloinis uf purii.a ccasi'. 

Wli life's dUmayiuB "ruggle o'er ; 

"i*!' irtKHed «plri( wtt\m no more ; 
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Bill irpars the cipnial "mil* of jflj, 'I'" 

'J^tiiig bl'iEB tvilhuiil aliaj'. 

Welcome, welcome, happj bowers. 

Where a» pmsicif Tempcat Ion en ; 

But the azure heafent dlspl»T 

Tbe everlasting emile of day ; 

Where ihc rhoraJ serapli choir, 

Bwell Ihe aonn for ewnuore. 

And the spirit aluki in eaac, 

Loird bj distant syuipljonien. 

Oh! 10 Ihiuk ormeeling llicie 

The Wends whose gravw rfii'lved onrlesr, 

I'he dnnghtcr lov'd, tite wlfu udot'd, 

Theii tn am- wldow'd arms reslor'd ; 

And nil the juya wliich deatli did icver, 

OiiicB 10 as again for ever ! 

Who would cling to wretdii-d life, 

And hu; [he poiimi'J thorn of etrirc? 

Wlio wotdd not Inog from earth To Ay, 

A sluggi^, senaeless. lump lu lie, 

Whcu Lbe glorlons proppeci lies 

Full befare his raptnr'd eyes i 

1 rejoice in the blessedness of which 1 have 
the most assured hope, yet I cannot but weep 
in remembranee of her. 

Forglre, biess'd shade, the tributary tear. 
Which >iays thy progress to Ihe realms of liltts ; 

t Forgive the wish that would have hcpl theu here, 

A weary traveller, in a world like ihia. 

The bereavement will be long and hcenly 
Felt: my beloved Mary comes to my memory 
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with a paug, which the following lines will best 
explain :— 

"Of all the knots which nature ties. 
The secret sacred sympathietfy 
That as with viewless chains of gold 
The heart a happy prisoner hold-— 
^7 None b more chaste, more bright, more pure. 

Stronger stem trials to endnre— » 
None is more purged of earthly leaven. 
More like the love of highest Heaven, 
Thau that which binds in bonds how blest 
A Daughter to a Father's breast. 
He loves to feed her bright'ning eye 
With visions of futnrity, 
To bid her bow before throne 
Of the Eternal One.— 

But oh ! if in some uoblesoed hour. 
The spoiler seeks that idngle flower. 
And spite of all that hallow*d. fence. 
That guards the breast of innocence ; 
Spite of the watch which angels keep, 
lliose airy guards who never sleep ; . . . . 
Spite of the naked sword of wrath. 
Suspended o'er thrir gulltj' path- 
Treads on its head of maiden white-— 
Quenches its beam in shades of night — 
What anguish rends the parent's heart. 
From his pale lip what murmers part. 
Till taught by better creed to know, 
lliat Heavek, which struck, can heal the blow ; 
. 6 what a sun of bliss destroyed I 
O what an aching boundltsj) void ! 
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In that pwjr heart so lich before, ■ ' " 

Scarce Heaven Stacif could yield it more." 

CONNINOHAM'S DB RaNCK. CaKTO HI. 

For months a lonely bed became my lot. I 
^reamed of her, and waked to think of the 
4aTii gone by, when that lovely form and the 
Affectionate spirit which animated it, charmed 
my every meal, and spread such a lovely charm 
my dwelling — for scarcely did 1 see my 
Alary without her Mother by her side, or her 
Wothef long without lier Mary. 
Oft in the stillj night. 
Ere slamber'a clilua hs-- houuil me. 
Fond memoty briagi the light 
Ofothw days aromifl me; 
The BBiiles, the team. 
The childhood yenra. 
The ftwrds o'' \ore then (poten, 

Tbe rr/Ef (iiat nhone. 
Non dimm'd and goue. 
The cheerful li art now broken. 

The fUlowiog kind Letters comforted us in 
IT grief. 

'From the Rer. Robert Adam, A. M., Author oF 
le "Religious world displayed," formerly Vicar 
f St. Croix, and late Minister at Tobago— for 
IKe is now gone to reap the honors which God 
m^j^^^ised to bestow on his faithful serraots. 



■ T^ ip»£ m>*-' au^ «! 




Dill— BHifldaw wtt chritliM |<»w f , apj wiigBBlloi 1 
•Jncgrdy ■jrwyti1|l^'r with hoTg j«|,' afd.jdlltlie |hMll|fi wai I 
fanioblr pnr thai M io^f^f,^^ mm^ 

mad conftnt, and contoli^s ^^l"'?!''!^ :^^-^^f' fflMrifiBy 
Ktflfd T8S ComfortbrJ witli..]|i9ddi^ rypffo^iwoe to good 
Mm. P,f MiM P., and all under yonr roor. . . 

I remain, dear Friendi, . .. 
^ Very faithfully, ^onr's, 

B.ABA1L 



V « 



From a young Lady* 

'..:..> ';>* From the' many repcoked 
kliiHitrRH and regard, my dear Misn P., I have ever ' 
IriMii your fiuu%, I caupot bu( deepljr pptid|Utte in the 8pq:«w 
uri'niiloiitH) by 'th'c death ofyovrbelove^* blister, '^nt^mydear JliBS 
IN I %hrn yrv miMltler hcM linich yonr-dlsttfraM^ 'Mm ilA" 
mHm. •Iinll wo t^Kt^ thai, Uirovgh Ihti iMili pf JUf.al .ddnfav 
Ntuitiiu, «||f U rcmgytnl ^ram thU acqi^.of tans^oij.^faiiiir, jjl 
H \> «M Ul of wri-laKtlttg life and happiness ? . Ah, no I She qouiot 
\ rhwu to viii..hnt ^T ihall to to her. Btesied are the didi^^^ 



^■■k in t)io Lord. May Qod enable na, 1117 dear. Jane, ioiteaitof V 
^^BOkiog dovfn » »he lomli, rather to loqk upward — to RUse oar 
ejw.to HcHvea, and M lii them on. the beiiign, (bough in^Mtic 
coontenaure of her Father, and our Father — of Aer God,<Bnd 
eur God. Yog lament the loss of an nfrectiiinate Slater— I a 
Fritnd. But is she lost? God forbid! She lives; yes she 
iives far ever, dud is tared with a ^eat and «leni>l salFation. 
^fiiall we then [^cve a* thuae niibouE hope? Uh no. Let aa 

f rather behold her in nil the beauty of HeaTen, aiid cloathed In a 
oobe of more dazzling nhiteueas than Know, waihed in the 
Alood of the Lamb. Wlih aBectionate regard to jrour Papa and 
Mammaj aiid beat iriahca for your preaeni and fuiuTe happiuew. 
I am, iny dear Miss P., 
Yonr'.t ever aincerclyj 



F.C. ■■ . 

Specimens of Mari/'s account of the Ser;tifoil^ 

Jieard. .„ ,i 

lATKE STi, 31. 

"And he said niito him, if tbey hear not Moses and the prophets, 

ildther mil ihey be persnadtd, tboogh one rose Irom the dead." 

' This parable which our Saviour gives of Laiarus and the rieh 

, applies to belleFera and unbelievers. The rieh man though 

lod the word of God in Ibe bonki of Moses and the prophets 

I Tet did not believe : but he received a full proof at last o( thp 

I Vrulh of God's ivoril : he met with the pucishment due to his 

B iDgratitnde to Gad, and unbelief, and bis want of feeling and 

I jpty for bis fellow qfeataree. Poor Lazarus believed, and at- 

F t^ned to (he glory, wbieb the promisee cneured to him. 

'e are more highly favoured. We have the great and gtorioua 
I Withii of the gospel to enlighten our minds, and inetruci us in 
K ube patliB of leligioD and virtue. Christ hath brought lift and 



YibilHMliif W Vfii tor Uf'IdWA ir«li'*Aifih^ m m 

'-tfHAMitfVstor «Mw-'lMffitaflili IMMI^'IIHto'lMi-' l«l»«k 

iiaibHi i u fty»-^iii«i lite bt ^ i mn kn ^mAi 4 m§m i' »' ^kUM 

«fliplBdif4li4Mv& lAirf ^»1mo te lai ImM !■% 4^« 4«l 

iM3^«%M'libtn«fiifteiwudM'biiN^^ -'' 
! . llM«fvltti«v4teMd!LoidMd8iiiio«A 

la <lniilipnii|ttBdhr'>4iit hesM^ 

jadaaviOevfaudrflalni .fig win aiMjilia/lfr rtifcfciiiBty^ 

▼itioB of,iroifcBar<| toy ' »t a tUitmst of U^ divine can— Md H 

prenuB^lloii. Mil ib ^^VDlMble, tht ditog Ihb long t—ptiUni 

of fSortf di^ Satan anamed At timritlie appeanaea af an aafd 

\o ^enftofa all t&ete'teniplatlbDt hr'imr kkaJ'Jm' iaitlmtL tbat 
he was able to bear them. Id order fhat be ailBbt aiMe-itilly 
coniiDce ns of hU saffldcncy-i Uinnelf haying heen tnnpted, 
he U upw ready to compassionate our itifinuitie8> aud to saccour 
us when tempted. Let nn when tempted remember hit answer 
to the.Tempter, '' Man shall not live by bread alone^ but by 
every, word that proceedeth out of ibe mouth of God !*' 

1 CORINTHIANS XV, 5&. 

'^lliereforey my beloved brethren, be ye steadfast* iMimoveable, 
always abounding in the work of the .Lord, forasmuch as ye 
lubwibat your labour is not in vain in the'Lbrd '' 

'Wii^ diany the day is far spent and the night is at hand: 
and it is well for those who have ^pent it in doing works to the 
glory 6f tiod. At ^he resurrection,, wden ^U shall ttaod before 
ihe Judgment seat of Christ— he will say toiucfh, "Come, ye 
bl^lte^clchtld^n'of' my Father, inherit 'the luu^om pi^ar^Yor 



yon from the foundation of tbe world." Surely In the morning of 
life we ^iioutd lieEin ihis worli of the Lord, and peraerere in it, 
looking forward to thia tinal glorious icwurd : our labonr will 
1 nol be in vain in the Lord, Ihongh our sun sliould go down *t 
noon, and our work be iateiTupted by an early deaib. 

Tn looking over my Mary's manuscripts, the 
following were the last which her dear hand 
bad transcribed : they surprised and comforted 
us, as if prophetically written hy her for the 
occasion. 

1 " Heaven and yourself, 

Had part in this fur m^d; now Hearen hath all. 
Vour part in her, yinj could not keep from death. 
But Heiivcn keeps his, in an eternal life. 
The moat you sought for, was her promoliou ; 
And weep ye now, seeing she is advanced 
Above tbe clonds as high as Heav'n itself f" 

" Since life can little else supply, 

Thau jast to took about ns, and to die, 
Recdre my counsel, and securely move. 
Intrust thy fortune to the Powers aboie." 
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PART III.— THE FLOWER FADING. 



I 



RECOLLECTIONS OF MY DEAR DAUGHTER 

ELIZABETH, 

WHO DIED JULY 28l!i, 1B27, AGED NEARLY IJ. 
tVriUen between her decease and her fitneral. 



FRQM MOgttB S LOVB OF THK iVG 

Ah : wbeo my heatC with sorrow bled, 
Aa on my Mary's brows were alied. 
The dews of death Id lingeiipg pain. 
She look my hacda a^n, again, 
Aud said, " Take Liizf in my steadj 
Let her be iii yoor boaom bred, 
Comjiaoloii sweet, jour heart lo cheer. 
She joal lins reach'd her 'leveoth year." 

The »diice I followed, Lizzy dear, 
Wai gentle as the streamlet clear, 
Aa lorely aa the rose, she grew 
Fair aa the tily, pare as dew ; 
She halrd me at the morning beur. 
To cnll with me the wood-bine boweri 
She welcam'd me to my repast. 
And mine was sweetest to her taste; 



And lut, at ev'a her imile ot light 
Cheor'd tbe dull dtvktomE boar of nighf. 

And is she gone ?— Ihat lotblt omb. 
Whom oar whole Bonis did dMt qwD '■ 
Our LiKiv tor'd, our daughter dear 1 
Mild, sparkling as the verool year;— 
Whose frame so firm, elastic, stroag. 

And ipirita chenrful lUlhe mom, 
Tiare the bright hope of promise long, 

Her growing rirluea wonid adnm 
The morning, noon, and ctcti tide, 

Of a brighl day of pely,— 
Her pwents wbile ihey here abide. 

To bleu vitb her lociety. 

I fanded that In her [ catr. 

All thut the iiocCs pea eould draw, 

OfLEA, "that ^rmmd so free 

From morTa] t^iliit iu soul and frame," 
Whom 'iwaa a seraph's desllny 

Tn love with all amnrlars iiarae. 
So oft the maiden thought iif Heaven, 
"To which her pniyert at noon were sent, 

"'And on wboH Ught she gazed at eren j 
"Sheiriihed for wings that she might go 

" Out of tbli shadowy world below, 
" To that tree gtorions element." 

9iie thought so much of " icMle tcilh K'mgt, 
A name Ijestow'd by one viho lingi. 

Till her dear spirit lon^'d to join 
The cbembB round Jehovah's Bbriae. 



^^^^^^^^^^ ^ 1 
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^^M 


' Twa* her ddighl ai cveulide. 


^^M 


To walk and vlen creatian wide. 


htH' 


The seltiag san, tbe rising moon. 


■lA" 


And stany vault thai brightly ihone; 


■J' 


Then " turaiog to some star whote head 


*rfT 


" Look'J out as from a bridal bed," 


,m9 


At lliat all iilent hour she said : 


>iA* 


" Oh 1 that It were my lot to be 


1..1A' 




'tV 


'■Dwelling up therein purity, 


-vK» 


" Alone, as all audi bright things nrei 


LoA 


" My sole employ to pray and shine. 


«ll 


" To light my censer at the snn. 


!.dA 


■' And filDg its fire towards the shrine 


1 r 1 


'Of Him in Heaven, Ihc eternal Ome =■ 


^^^m 


Then something Id her placid face did shine, ^^^| 


Above mortallly, almoit divine. 


^H 


Te!l me, dear aplril ! where's thy rest 


■' 


Amid the regions of the blest, 




Where thou hast soir'd ahovc this mnndaBeipfcore, J 


ir to my plaints thou canst nlFord an ear 


"x^ ^m 


'To yonder alar metliinta, I tnic'd 


^H 


• Thy journey up Ih' illumio'J waste. 


urr ^H 


• That isle in the blue fitmament. 


^n 


■ To which so oft thy taucy went 




'In wishes and in dream* before,' , „ 


:" 1 


And which is now, 'thro' merey free. 


=««' 


Messiah') gift,'— ordaiu'd to be 


T' 


Tliy home of li^it for erermore, 


,nT' 

■ il 




' In her high flight to that fair sphere. 






' Hid ill ber afidU Dew-felt ghiw, 
' A pcring took ibe tuni'd bcloa 

Ihpw lAo uaod la (otrn* bero.* 

n friend^ M loving wwmrejTrt 

Cu> dwell la Ueaiai, the pitiei jei, 

' And oft, wlim lookisg to thii <Un 

'And diitar* •-~i'' ' rr""'^bn>kilB 

Who ruled u lu walch'dthe tame 

Of Merjf rirti nr. 

And wept, a I irinl ai vidn. 

Her angrt q^nt to rmid, 

And often strained his acliing sight 

To marit her Ute'« (isi Mithi(; light. 

And caught the lait mild glinioierliig tMf, 

Al filot uid nft it pua'd Bway, 

' "nil her sweat iplriC mero'd afar 

' Into Its own imnioi'lal star.' 

liitj WH of nich gmcefnl mittt, 
IMtt Itke rauns LiLn she was teen 
BTiny'fBildeje, of alt that more 

* Uke Tistoat o'er AU orb, moat fit 
To be a {dmu parent'* love, 

' Henelf M porCi toesquiaite!*' 
lie grace <* too of her ttcp to ll^bt, 

'Along the anooDKioni earth ihe weiw, 
'Seeni'idthiilofODe' endgw'd with Hghl, 

' To walk Mme heareulier elemcoi.* 
'Twat not alone that lorelinets 

B; which the admiriug emte ti canght. 
But the pore niad wboae.rayt csnld bleM i 

WltbiwtiBoai ttcapeM of tkoogbt. 
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KiUrfdy ' 



AudsofthewmebjigeiitleM word;— ,1^ 

Ob! 'IHU the mind '(pBikliligaboDl/ .r> 
Thro" thy whole frame, ■ iht sool brou^ta#' 
To light cacb chiinn, «ndgi»Blo theo i'f.' 
The impreB* of divinity. 
In Ih; |)|ire loi^ IfeUwaagiveo ,.:, ,|| 

The mill deli^u of «ilhw sphere, 
All Ihit the spirit Mel» in Heav'u', 

And ail a Fathar wialiei here. 



She hiv'd with me lo trip the plaiii, 

Aud cllwb the everlaaliug iiilis, 
To watch the lalioars of llie swain, 

And glance u'cr disluit delds and rilts. 
And trace iu. Nalart't ample book 

The woiidera of th' Almighty liuiid, 
And o'er some favourite page to loot, 

Wiiich though! wbliraer might command. 

■ But not alone tlie Houdera found 

' Tliro' nature's realm that hang around, 

■ Like lights thro' ber eochauted ground i— 

' Sh»-io»'d to Hate the tounKun-headj 
' From which all vital spirit mm, 

' Ml breath of life whoree'er 'li> shed 

' Thro' men or angels, flowera ot «uni,' 
The workings of the Almighty's mind. 
The outiinas which hia love deflign'd. 
The wiadoni which ordain'J. the bow 

To stretch its arch the heaveoa through, 
'Call'd out of raio-cloudshuebyhae,' 
And aa the grttdua! crescent gtMr",' ^ v-j. 
' The covenant with human kind/ 



^^^_ Sb« »w nAAA 'round theia He entnlu'V.^^^^^ 


^^^^H Thro, One, The /mage 0/ Mi mind ,* 
^^^^1 ' -nil aa work'd out by t<ul and |>eud,* 
^^^^^^ And Satan bound with iron chain, 
^^^^1 ' All ahoU be bee and bright agKln.' 

^^^^B Brigbtlf DOW dawnt that hearealr lore, 
^^^H ' Not minglhig the pure liglit il bcingB^ 
^^^^^1 'WUhmncb tbatfancyhadbefore. 


H 


^^^^^P ■ Shed in false tinted glimmeriagE.' 
^^^^M She DOW has seen thai saving 
^^^^^1 And all things well and wisely done, 
^^^^H She knows the traths, remote, snblimp, 
^^^^^1 Seen dimly llira' these mists of titue, 
^^^^^1 The parentB of so «weet a cluld, 
^^^^^1 Must not her loM too much lament. 


1 


^^^^f But teain [o curb their sorrow wild, 
^^^^^ A [irtaent they 10 God have sent, ,/^ 
H^ Aod rcnder-d hack what he lad lent. 7 

^^^H Oh 1 when I Tisit that swei-t bower 

^^^^^k Our own hands planted in the bonr 

^^^^^P Of youth, and health, and pnre«t^y:— 

^^^H^ And feel lh>: pdnfn] aad all<^, 

^V To see those flowers ao fairly bloom, 

^M Planted by fingers in the tomb, 

V Throwing their liting sweets, wbUe ihe 


H Has wither'd like yon sapless tree, — 
1 Oh then ! Hope points to yonder skies. 


■ of his person."— P«ui. 



Vhtte imlle the BnUBntbiae boimt, ' ' 
Where the deail item no longer Ilea, 

Bui bloouia afrah wiih heareoly flowets ; 
And MEMOHV theu, wiih aweeieat voice, 

Mukcs hrlghler gtill the smile of Hors, 
And bids me weepingU rejoice. 

And lift Ki Hflftven my spliit np, — 

I think how oft she bid Ui pray, '' '* 

And bid lis sing the hoi; lay, 'T" 

RqicaMd atrong ihe fervent prayer 
To Him who ever lenda an ear ; 
And when J call'd her angel dear, 
Reproy'd me wiih a Irembling tear, 
"Angels," laid she, "are holy, pure, 
"Aad I aainner, wretched, poor." 
Oh 1 then it was that holy WORD, 
'* The blood of Jesus Cubist the Lord *' 
Will wash from sin, and make Ibee pnrt,fI1I" 
Oavchcra cordial sweet and sure. — ' " 

til" 
I ihbk ib« In that sokmn day 'ilT" 

When in the anus of death she lay, ' *0 "* 
Retttcsa with anxious hope and dread,* - >!')" 
I hourly watch'd, aud wept, and pray'4|i''* 
Alark'd tlie sweet looks of filial lore, 'nlT" 
Her eyes rida'd up lo Heav'n above, ■ ■■'- " 
And never more to earth caat down, -^irr*' 
Aj If she saw the heavenly crown ; — 
Heard on her tongue, in accents glowiBipirj-K 
Our uames, when all Iter powers were (vfofi 



^^^B 


1 




^ 


^^^^1 Id glory stwding in her aighl,— 


r 1 


^^^B Skv the lail loeUhldgs of her frame. 


'' 1 


^^^^ Which wrft a.1 teyphyrs went and came ; 




F Oh 1 then the breathed the" vokelnajira^er f 


1 " Uoheant by all but mbrcv'b ear," 




■ Which heav-nlf mercy, sure did hear, 




B For Ood to man ia alimyB bright. 




1 "This gloriQPB QDiTerae ofbls. 




m "ThU world of beauty, BOoOneas, lighl. 




^^^B " And endle« lore proclaims Hb u." 




^^^^P Methinki ev'n now come o'er my soni 




^^ The holy mnwc wMch oft stole 




From her light fingen o'er th« strings. 




And from her nngel-tonEite ihat «iiipi 




" Of God, Messiah, and the mild 




" Atteodant Mercy, that beside 




"Hit awfol throne IVirerer imil'd 




"Beady with her white hamllngnide 




" His bolts of vengeance to their prey,— 




■"Iliat ehe might ijaench them on ibeway;— 1 






"Upon nhose Elor, shinlug above 


M 


"TMs.twiUght world of hope and fear. 


..:,■' M 


"Th* weeping eye» of faith are fis'd. 


... ■ 


" So fond^ that with her every tear 


..H ■ 


"The light of that Iwa-itar is miK'd. 


:.K m 




11 •A ■ 


MethiubB t feel the tender !oal 


-A m 


Of piety which breath'd her song, 


1 


And see those eyes whose glances slole 


i 



From earth t^H^in^.MKt.lUes.aj^Mic;. 
Methinks.Uittie sj^tqif^Oi^-d to fi4ore» 

Now do wn,W9c4<< lool^ <^. V* '^P'^"^ H^^sn, 
With lovemor^ t«o^ tfami ))fCorfb i . 

Bright ii^htlicli0^j.l|l[m^Jtf 9 jtfvsB ' 
To parents^ hiothffr^ listen. dfl|v».. 

To live on f»nlh |ll(PM«f «Alq*%^ -: 
To keep a coiimdetca: pmmik idMr# .... 

And join her iu the realms above. 

Our Lizzy's «weet aid hetF'iilj vdnd 
Was form*d ibr that Ueeft^dworid of love:- 

She neter spoke ;bBt what was kiad» 
She ever acted Npah*B dove :*- 

The oUrethnuieh of peaeedie liere . 
To qaell domettic strife 4>r jar t*^ 

She peace pro^aimM^aud ever wore 
The face of Iov^-oIm haled war. 

A mi^d so peaceful and lereiie 
Was iium*d not long for tiiit rude earth. 

Bom fop-a milder heavenly scenes- 
She to that jdaoeAl-siecondhlrthy-' 

Was early call'd by Heavenlf L»e, . 

To mingle vidth Ibehlcst a^ve; - 

Methinks I see on SiUMMA momy = 

Onr Utzy In tfa^ Swiday^SdioolSy - 
Teaching ywmg Veanties to adorn 

Thdr miads wiHi'iHsdom's bri|(hteir rules. 
Metlunks I see fafcr Hghtsome feet 
Tripping to neli^boiiring cot to greets 
With charity*s sweet smile, the poor. 
And bringing medidttdii to' their door. 
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Methiidu her plidntive Toloe I heaor^ 
SiMmting my naaie amid the ftonDy • 

In dailieit midnight, void of fear. 
Where ran her ileiider halfndad form 

On wiagB of loye, with nimblest feet^ 

Hastening aUMg the lonely Hreely 

Relief to seek inm Doctors skilly 

For her dear Mother tad and ill. 

r 

H ow few the months idnce thaC bright mom. 

Which sweetly breath'd with purest Urrk, 
When Lizzy's Bridtmaid'SniiU* adorn 

The tndn which to the temple move \ 
On that sweet day how bright she stood, 

lu beaatyi heaUh, and sj^ts glowing, 
Gradng that boor of joyous mood, 

A sister as the altar shewing'— 
Joiuiog in aweet connabial bands 
Those kind and well-luiown sisterphands. 
Which oft had press'd her to her breast,. 
And sooth'd her infant cries to rest :«^ 
How joyous on that day our walk. 
Mid Ampthill groves in gayest talk^ 
Tradng those once proud ancient towers 
Where Catherine pass'd her lonely hpurs j 
Around where emulous nettles ro^e 
To shroud their glories, or her woes ; : 
Where many a line engravM on stone, 
A lesson preach'd of uiarning tom^ 
And where amid that andent tower. 
She g^y pennM her bridemaid tour ^ 
Where as the sua to setting verg'd 
From groves of aged oaks we 'jnerg*d. 



Which storms of thousand years could brare. 
Generations hurling to tfadr grave. 
Oh ! when I think on that bright day. 
Soft closing with far beaming ray. 
The promise of a future scene 
As bright as that where we bad been. 
Bright dawning on the spot where the, 
A sister's Mdemaid, joyM to be:— 

Then near the altar steps I look. 

Where sad and slow the bearers took 

That ioveif on b, aU poweriess lidd. 

And placM her in her narrow bed. 

While <* Earth to earth, and dust to dost," 

Proclaims "The Holy and the Just."— • 

So quickly bringing to decay 

The flower that bloomM so yesterday ;— 

But hiding as in deepest mines. 

The wisdom which his lo?e designs !— 

Then deepest grief my heart has swollen. 

And almost stopt my labouring breast. 
And uubid tears have silent stolen 

From eyes thatTieW*d her place of rest: 
Oh! thentobethejMq^flMifW 

In solemn prayer and pnke to Hesren !— 
Entering the broken accents hung 

On lips where utterance scarce was 8^ I 
And adU the busy thonglits would rush, 

Aad wkOa soft yewidngs mdt my soul; 
Sqpel By sinUnf powers would cmab, 

Aad iMMOiy ffats her page mroiQ t— 

O 



<<,Oar Lizzy^s/brm beneath the dust 
KeepSy till the waking of the jnst : 
Though la^ 'twas seen a lovely tiiing^ 
In earth's host beauty Uossomlng I 
Our Lizzy*8 epes have lost their ftre. 
Nor kindle: more the fond desire, 
Tho' late they shewed; the gazer> sight 
The fsurejit beams of e(|rthly light! 
Our Lizzy's tongue has ceas'd to tell 
Of pleasing dream or sorrows swell, 
Tho' on It late the listener found 
The fairest tones of earthly sound ! 
Our Lizzy's heart hw ceas'd to know 
The. throb of mortal joy or woe, 
Tho'.late 'twas known our lot to greet. 
With earthly love's responsive beat ! 

But oh ! a day will quickly come 

When these shall be no longer dumb. 

No longer dark, no longer still, 

Unmov'd in sense by good or ill : — 

The day of doom shall lift her high 

Above the earth, beyond the sky. 

And eyes, and tongue, and heart, and form,. 

With glory!8 transports all be warm. 

Great God ! whose providential hand 

Still keeps us in this weary land. 

Let comfort o'er our spirits steal. 

And let us well and tru^y feel, 

lliat she, who for a time to chear 

Ova pilgrifnage on earth was near. 

Is gone before by goodness giv^n. 

To deck our resting place in Heav'n." 



Oh ! then upon my mental ^ar 

Swell ihe sweet notes of prayer and praise 
Snug by her friends around her luer. 

These up to lieav'n my spirit raise,— 
Where I behold at God's right haiid 
That iov'd en^ with die seretfdis Stand, 
With palm and crown In l^right aflray. 
Mid the pure splendours of eternal day. 

*' We sing his love who once wi^ slain. 
But soon from death renv'd again. 
That all the asunts thi^ough him miglit have 
Eternal conquest o^er the grave. 
The saints who now in Jesus ileep 
His own almighty power «hall loeep. 
Till dawns the bright lllustripus day 
When death itself shall die aWay ; 
How loud shall our glad voices sing. 
When Christ liis risen saints shall hring 
From beds of dust and ulent clay 
To realms of everlasting day. 
Hasten, O Lord, that glorious day. 
And this deligthfol scene display, 
When all the saints from death shall rise 
Raptur'd in bUss beyond the skies ; 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality.' 
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Whene'er beneath that hallowed roof 
We sit through many a gentle year. 

And feel beneath our feet the proof. 
The grave holds what we treasui^d here :-* 




Jtj rfilldrcni and jre fnut, 

WhoBMsra nnct fiiendalilp'i Isrdtvt Ha 
Berer'd laigaat, and to b« fowid 

Pn MKth BO MOM I-JUt Of JOW €f» 

To tbit blMi'd wMld-^iliU goal RtbUae t— 
And UiKnih dw era&U of flcetfaig tiar, 
Ron ott t^ war wUcb Mlnti fan* trad, 
ne path of life which le^ to God I 
Holli and tUi worid'« temptadoni flee, 
ToBr burnt b In etenltj ! 

niort li tiie ipaGC o'er which we ran 

To tbaea brl^t lealmi which need no ina, 

Wliere the lor'd bee we ihali af^ 

See hri^t and (Ma bom tear and pdn ) 

WiMn all wlio loBght of fUth th« Aglit 

In one aawmbljp aball unite ; 

In giorjp clad, and erer dug 

llie prdM of Heavep'i eicrnal Kins;, 

Add wlog ihelr way thro' akics o( light. 

With the Redeemer's glory bright. 

Where youth Immortal shall be ever, 

nieaH ne'er come, nor death to leeer ; — 

Where Lore as pure aa HaaTen'sowncioiuUeNaUM 

Bnnw bright, expands, hnt ne'er decays not dies ; 

Dlinuiug bliss thro' every soul abroad, 

By emaDadoos from the throne of God. 



|THE THIRD FLOWER FADING: 

(CONTmUEft.) ''"I' 



BECOLLECTIONS OF MY BELOVED DAUGHTER 



ELIZABETH. 



It has been often remarked by several *!JA 
knew welt my dear Lizzv, for that was the 
endearing title by which wc addressed her, that 
her mind was gradually preparing by a train of 
circumstances, by a course of reading, and by 
iAprovemeiit of habits, to quit this world for a 
better : as if she had a presentiment she should 
Aot be long an inhabitant of this w'orld. 

As her education had been principally doinee- 
tie, and she had gained a tsste foi' moswi, 
painting, poetry, history, and reIig;ious bookl, 
it was with great reluctance that she went to 
School. But during the tiine she vrati at 
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GbnMMt Snm KstpfeOduMoii 
•iMfMndgntt idlfjtkt fci ttwuHng. wpoai 
■didMrj «r ajr wwlhj fltad, Mr. DUM^i 
OhdMMdL : ? . (»• viy ;m<j« 

I enaol ihfgct dM pIcMneiHdi fAiflkJ|v| 
^■Itled her Sditrf to iMOMpany me home, aii 
how teaderly die mned her Birether, who wm 
W, eewehrovghft hfao hone fa the eoadi frM 
ihe Bhie Coot SchooL 

She had a nosl fieeBog heart fa pitjiog the 
poor aad jktreMedj aai j^riieviag ihem^ and 
used often to iMl dwafi aod tahe dieaiiiiedicine; 

she abo became a teadier fa oar Sdnday Scbooli 
and fonnd the highest plearare fa inatmctioi^ 
the children* Almvt two yean before her 
lamented decease she received in our Parish 
Church the solemn Rite of Confirmation* 
from the hands of Bishop Pelham. On this 
occasion she seemed to be impressed with much 
religious awe» and felt with deep seriousness 
that she was taking upon herself the solemn 
TOW of her baptism, and devoting herself 
to the Lord. She became after this par- 
ticularly fond of transcribing^ and committiog 
to memory favourite pieces of Poetry and 
Hymns, and the recollection of these gave her 
peace and comfort on her sick bed. How 
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happy those who have their minds stored in early 
grouth with sentiments which may clieer the 
iltours of lonely retirement) and smooth the 
:jthorny course of afBiction! How often did ihe 
repeat — 

" Wc vrill Dot bend the rotire kae« 

To earth'i deceits agwu ; 
Nor patrons mid companioni be 

Of earth's unholj men. 

Oar foea Ehsll be the foes of God, 

Our friends the friends of truth ; 

Aad from the path by siiittera irod, 

We'll keep oar nsiag jaiith. 

Wewillnotbidour spirit bow, 
, Nor lend our smile to those. 

Who reckless of Iheir early row. 
Id sin theii hijog close." 

She was to us all that in a Daughter wai 
Tflesirable — most affectionate, placid, domestic, 
'fctid amiahle— most attached to her Parents, 
f%er Brothers and Sisters, who all doatcd on her. 
I shall never forget the love and zeal which 

she showed for her beloved Mother, last winter. 

She was so severely attacked with a spasmodic 
■ affection, that I instantly set off for Mr. Farr, 
3the Surgeon, at midnight. As she recovered, 

iity Son was sent to prevent Mr. Fan-'s atten- 
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dance at UtU .unseaBonable hour. Acfter bif 
departure, Liizy found her dear Mother was 
a^in Feized with tins alarming complaint, and, 
witliout a moment's delay, off she set by Iiei-eHf 
in the dark and rainy night, a quarter of n nille 
to town, with thin shoes and a single cloak, 
and in the mid^t of the dark street, as I wa^i 
crossing the road, the vojce of ray Daughter 
shouted, " Papa, Papa !" What was my 
astonishment to heboid her Ut sueha plight, at 
8ueh an hour, and in euch (leather, alone and 
in the miry road. " Oh !" said she, " Paj 
love lent me wings and took away all fear 
would trust no one but myself; I am determi 
to bring the Doctor wilh me." When 
returned, she said, she could have ran to 
Houghton, two miics off, slic felt herself so 
trorne alijng on the wings of love. 

She had the pleasure at length of seeing iutF 
Ailamma recover ; but little did »he think it 
to nurse herself in turn, and cto«e her e; 
The affectionate child had now the pleasnri 
walking out in the fields and ou the do^ 
saluting the opening beauties of Spring, 
often said. " Why irhould I go to be csgedl 
in School, instead of running at liberty a1 
your beautiful field aud garden P" Some 
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noplaint, a cold, or Bwelled face, prevented 
t going to school, when the time arrived, 
her Brotlier George was t^keu ill, she 
" J>o not talk to nic of School, hotv could 
Klidy when I knew his life was in danger, and 
. distance, who ought to nur^ him !" 
'. cannot," slie said to her Sister, who was 
ijl, "leave you again, you require my 
(cntion ;" and she expressed her conviction, 
t she should never leave her home again. She 
il a victim to her attention to her Brother, and 
^ht his fever; and *ere she took to her bed 
presented her garments to her Sister, as if she 
knew she should not need them again ! 
.U'efondly hoped, that as it was weeks coming 
tt> it was not the typhus fever, and this pre- 
llDted ys from obtaiuiug farther advice. Oh! 
i pangs that 1 have felt that this was not 
; and that 1 had not. contrary to ber 
^press injunction and her fears, called in 
Parker, of Woburn, the medical friend. 
), upder God's blessing, cured my Son. I 
Kn^on these circumstances to relieve my own 
ini, asA to caution others to lose no time at 
e com men cement of this dreadful disorder, in 
; in the best advice, and using the most 
itwi avmcdiee. 1 am persuaded, that by 
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■firm nipasures, the disorder may be arrested at 
its commencement ; and this was the decision of 
Mr. Lawford, who afterwards attended her, 
who aRSiired me, he had been the means of 
arresting the fever in two days, by prompt 
measures. Nine months before, my dear 
Elizabeth, had accompanied her Sister Jane, in 
all tlie bloom of health and gaiety of youth, as 
a Itridemaid, to the Hymeneal Altar, and after' 
wards to Amptliill. What a heart-rending paug 
su suou after, to sec that beauteous form silently 
committed to the dust, at the foot of that very 
altar where ihe had stood so lately, in the bright- 
ness of health and joy ! 

A thought crossed my mind at Miss Brown's 
Funeral, (was it a mysterions presentiment?) 
" How could I endure it, if Providence shonid 
call away one of those two beloced Daughters, 
who were now weeping the loss of their friend 1 
How soon may we be called to weep with those 
that weep in similar bereavements !" Words 
cannot describe the severe trial which I felt, in 
performing Public Service within the sacred 
walls, which inclosed her beloved remains, and 
within sight of the spot where she reposed. U 
was with trembling steps that I reached the 
Altar, and with faulteriug roice 1 could epeak 
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E words. My feelings seemed at times too 
r coDtroul, and my voice incapable of 
(erance. 

t is an affecting recollection that my beloved 

■try, while sinking under the power of her 

^order, took Elizabeth's hand, when she was 

e years of age, and placed it within mine, 

i said, " Set yoar heart upon Elizabeth, let 

r be to you as 1 have been, take hci" instead 

t me, and love her for my sake." And she 

scauie to me another Mary; I tauglit lier^ 

e read and studied with me, was the com- 

iiion of my walks and of my retirement — we 

liked upon the hills, and contemplated to- 

;her the glorious face of Nature, spread before 

3 as far as the eye could reach. She accom- 

□icd me to Church, no storms nor lenipcsta 

letained her, and we always agreed in our 

lentiments. We together planted bowers, and 

JBower gardens; and when the sun was set, we 

I gone out together to contemplate the 

tarry Heavens, and then have soared above 

l^em, to admire the glory of the great Creator. 

, at the close of day, how sweetly she 

lOtbed us with her voice, accompanied by her 

iano, and commenced our devotions with the 

lyening Hymn ; while, with the Murning Hymn 
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she ha« often an-alvcned our Morning devotiott. 
She ha<l r.atural!y an ir.qnkitirc mind, and i^ai 
f«i:.d o: rcadinir : lior abilities and remarks wert |:?:r 
iiir heyond !.er year*!. And her person wA 
inaTiner>— her improving aeeoniplishments iH 
niusie and drawinjr. and the unfolding gratfei 
and virtues of her mind, attracted the resperf 
and aifeet!«»ns of all who knevr her She waf 
the objeot of love and admiration to al! her 
Brothers and Si>ters. She was the life of thi 
Fimih;, All seemed readv to ask " What docs 
I-izzvsav?" Rut, alas! her Brother, from the 
Bhie Coat School, who eamc down with such 
oc^taey. bearing: t!ie pretty presents, xrhich he 
Ir.id einployod himself in making, to adorn hisi 
l/i/./.v. hMirnl ii;< iloar Sister dvimi:; and before 
ho iN.Uid voi' \\cv. tliat vorv dav she had closed 
her evo ! Tliis time la^t vear she was assistinff 
me in the hay-field, and attempting in vain to 
beirnile the apprehended approach of the fever. 
How often did I then walk with her and soothe 
her fcar^j. '• I dread the typhus fever," she 
would say, '* lest it should keep you from mc." 
Rut it did not deter me ; 1 irenerally sat up till 
three in the mornintr, to administer her medi« 
cincs ; and her Mother, who retired earlv, rose 
when I went to rest, to take my place. Before 
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1 retired, I oftcJi ivalksd out into my garden, to 
hear the sweet siiiiriiig of birds, at this early 
Iiour of prime, ivheii thoir chorus ushered in the 
silent dawn ; and, as I hoped that our altpntinns 
would have brought the disorder to a happy 
crisiSjtheirsongsdiecredtuy spirits, and I ?ecmed 
to accompany them in their praises. Bat, alas t 
the sireet song of the birds has lost its charms 
ever since, and by association, reminds me of 
that scene, like the sound of the passing bell. 
Nature looked the loveliest when this lovely one 
was sinking; but the clouds came over the siiy 
towards the hour of her departure ; and, as I 
watched them rolling around me, my despond- 
ing, rebellious heart, whispered, " Heaven is 
inexorable \" 1 several times prayed with her, 
but saw her life gently, and almost imper- 
ceptibly, cb') itself away ! The strife was over ! 
The fountains of my grief were opened ! The 
task then was to break it to my surviving 
daughter ; who was scarcely recovering from a 
long illness, in which Elizabeth had nursed her, 
and to my Sod, who bad arrived only a 
few hours before ; this, liowcver, was at length 
cSfected. But, her Sister seemed much more 
to grieve that she could not die with licr, than 
that sbe was delivered from her sufferings and 




this fitirul world [ My own grief could obtaii 
no Blleviation but in thinki:>g of her, and «- 
corring to every scene of endearment, and 
Tisiting the bowers we had plfinted, and the 
garden spots we had formed. But, Oh ! with 
what eagerness did I look back to the instaneea 
I could discover of her knowledge and love of 
God, her Saviour, of lier value for the Gospel, 
her admiration of God, and her deliglit in re- 
tirement and meditation ; with what rario^ty 
I re-perused tlie books she loved, aiid tin 
Hymns, Psalni!!, and Spiritual Songs, whkh 
she prized and sung. Oh 1 how bright did those 
spots appear in the short career of her sweet life, 
in which she discovered evidences of p-atitude 
to her ;God and Saviour, affectionate doty lo 
her parents, self-denying tenderness and kind 
affection to her Brothers and Sisters, benevo- 
lence to the sick and indigent, and a readincu 
to instruct the young. These I have expatiated 
upon in the Sermon and in the Poem. Oh [ if 
Parents would but consider what satisfaction, 
what happiness these testimonials of the picly 
of their children would give ihem in the painful 
event of being bereaved of them, how eagerly 
would they bring them up in the nurture and 
admonition of the Lord; how diligently wouU 
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thejr teach them the right way, and train them 
Up for the kingdom of God ! These proofs came 
out the more sati&ractory, when I recollected 
with what pleasure aod delightshe attended the 
House of God, the earnestness with which 3ke 
heard the Gospel, from some of its eminent 
Preachers, the benefits she said she derived 
when at school froraMr. Dillon's ministry, which 
■he attended with »uch deli^'iit at Clerkcnwcll 
Chnrch, in the Evening, and the earnestness 
with which she often requei<ted us to sing and 
pray with her in her illness. 1 could not 
but entertain a well grounded hope that nnr loss 
was her eternal gain. Stilt, I confess, that I have 
had to suppress many a painful murmHring 
thought, " why hath the Lord taken away thia 
solace of my life ?" " Why hath he caused lh« 
blossom that promised such a vintage of 
blessings to fall 'ere it came to fruit ?" But, 
then, I have endeavoured to still my murmurs, 
with saying, " why should a living man com- 
plain." Perhaps it was the punishment of my 
sin — perhaps it was to remove the earthly idol 
of my heart, that I might give my affection to 
God alone — perhaps it was the wise plan and 
appointment of God to take her from the evil 
to come. Terhap? abe haj &|l«4 her place on 
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ps »Mi mtet to uke a Ughe 
TWw g—rirfcrarioaa lendU 
, « ben 1 tliiult e( 1 
, afr«c(iooatc, nxA ' 
, m dpvn Uke bluuiniiig 
QF mre ctshteeu : I rhaU 
' U^v! moments ; I triinesseil ' 
thing o«t their spirits ioto the 
h fixed their opened eyeson 
p m tf thcf bchc 1 ) a brighter nroild, and 
Bncr cMt Atm duwu a^^iiu to earth. B<it, 
dearUmji^oktA uitli an eye so bright aoil 
iMBBliM, wUch li>st not its lustre though 
taking Id death ;-^thc puirer oT specnh ww 
gone, bat ber U(m moved as if they were in 
prafer, and so ^radaally closed that I eonM 
Dot obierve the last breath. Her spirit pasnd 
■o quietly avray, that I could not diicem the 
least aigh or change of feature ; her couotCDaoce 
wan calm and street, and her eye beamed u 
brighteniDff with eternal joy. 

Oh ! Ihen ihe brratli'J ihe viilecleM pnjtr, 
VahtMd by all hut nejrcy'i ear. 
Which bcnvcnly Mercy lure did bur. 
Fur (l>id to mau li all ihia blight. 

Thin Klorious Uu i verse of HIi, 
Thl* wiirlil of beriuty, goodaen, Qght, 
And aMdlM Ion, piocbUw— Ha m I 



^nd, oil! if any consideration can stay the 
opplng tciir — can maintain the fainting heart, 
id t;onfirm tlie feeble knee un such a loss, it is 
ti good knp^, that the Heavenly Gardiner has 
iiii^ptanted these choicest plants from the lotr 
kles of earth to the everlasting hills of his 
traiiisc above : and, timt possibly in the 
conomy of his wisdom and grace, their place 
id station in heaven required them ; and, 
lerefore, the Lord sent down his Angel to fetch 
lem. " In the universe, the immense kingdom 
r Jehovah, order, in the perfect sense, extends 
oni the infinite Ruler, through all the grada- 
ons of rirtnous beings down to the humblest 
\ its Inhabitants. In such an empire, the ser. 
tees necessary to this order, and the acconi 
tishmeut of the purposes for which it ia 
itabtished are of necessity endless in their 
nultitnde, and sufficiently comprehensive to 
farnish His own part to every virtuous being, 
this part, each individual is formed and 
lidesttned ; and both his faculties and attainments 
ire directed by the Divine Prescience as to 
qualify him to act therein, in a better manner 
Hhan any other being. Thus no individual will 
1(6 useless, forgotten, or unemployed. Every 
iODC will labour in his own place, siid will per- 
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Ma Ae duties of tbat pteor In tbe )inp|ntsl I 

Ihcyonn? [leojile sang at iLc ftmeral •( OT I 
dearOtoli^fatcx Ertsabetb. Ibe Hrmo— 
•■ Exalleil K^ t Oud^ i^M bud ."-^a 
" H'c uac bia l»n, «to aaa wai •Idib.*' 
Aai A l>r*e ooogregmHon sttcoded, wbo stiii|» 
CUm4 wilh me in my affliction ; bvt whn t 
ImImU tlie spot vbere her beiored retiuuiu wire 
eaf mbed, the hope of her bltS!> was iiunffirient 
taiMHrtntul my feelings for n-eeki;, and I W 
gFSAt dlflfieuUy at 'imes to gire utteraai-e to tbe 
Millet. I have found the niosl soothing con- 
•aUlton in writing respecting both, all that 1 
eoidd remember of their digpositioD?, wordsi 
■nd utioni, irhich endear their memorj, ul 
eDOOiirage the hope, that tbey hand-Ia-biD^ 
noir nrround the throne of God and ot tbi 
Lamb. 

After irrlting the abore to soothe m^ Borrowi, 
whtoh aould find no alleviation, till I had env- 
bodied In language, the recollectioQB which I 
could make of my dear Elizabeth. I iriB moeb 
etruck with the following deliniations : — 

"Lat uicoutnipUleHbat nuitdD«lfa«qiIiltof ammMMlaAe 
reuunl of ihutc thlagt upoD which hi* drdre U Kt here Maw* 
Whau k beloTcd oltlecl U remorcd, there t« wllUn th« MatM 
«Nt|iiUMM, M If raUj a pert ef htndf hii tan eon «Mf. 
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lAtfittiis empty chamber she retreats to dwell alone ; eopigemeiit# 
and pleasures, and discourse of friends are for a while forgotten, 
(pactioa of body, abstraction of mind, a fixed eye, and a sealed 
ipirit, go with us and cleave unto us lilce a shadow. Farewell 
the tranquil mind ! Farewell content I But by degrees nature 
nccjovers from the blow that strained her powers, and then her 
first employment is to look baclc into the annals of the past, when 
iier de1^;ht was the departed object of her lore ; and if she find 
Oiat she had treated it well— that its memory is associated with 
inttes performed and kind offices discharged— that she can mmi- 
Bate upon virtuous and innocent, and happy scenes, and discourse 
ivltli coDteotment and gratification of all that passed between them 
—that there is no invasion of repentance and remorse for arrears 
)/ love unpaid, or overtures of advantage unaccepted ; then she 
liath a consolation in memory, and to memoi^ she iSeetb- as a city 
^ refuge. The object gone getteth a second life, it liveth in those 
parts of the mind which dwell with the past, in the seasons of 
itillnessit cometh up and keepeth us company, it riseth up in the 
places we sojourned together — it cometh to us in visions of the 
iiii;ht, when deep sleep falleth upon man, invested with those same 
atttibutes of love and joy, which it wore towards us in onr earth!y 
converse, and which it weareth still in the converse of memory. 

But besides living with the past it liveth also with the present, 
in the affections which it cultivated, in the good habits which it 
Ktren|;thened, and the good interests which it hath secured. An 
object, therefore, which hath been rightly used, continues to have 
a share of the happy, lively parts of our life, and is as It were, 
oiily cut off from the present senses, fml to the spirit is present as 
ijefore."— IRVING'S ORATFONS, p- 328. 

My Mary ever since her departure has ap- 
peared preseqt to my spirit, though to my 
senses invisible ; and I long wore a ring, with the j 
motto inscribed, '* Semper adsis!*' • '} 

■ Marv ! thy spirit ever ni wells with me. 
And 'lights me to a blesa'd cteinity ! 
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Thv dear ipblt of my Liny; Menis ever present 
irlth my iplrit alio ; but tbe ehicf consolation 1 
hurtf ii derived from tlie 'anticip.^ 
bthMbig thtm again! IIiIb hope " pourclh 
nfe anew Into tbe cbamben of Death, aud 
Etendty into tbe moulds of tine. Death loselk 
ItaitlngaDdthe grave her ▼lot&ry, and mortalU; 
If awalloved op of Ilfal We seem to hear the 
departed ipilit inviting uto come and be juiiied 
to iU ftllowiblp— to haatea and come unto our 
rert. Death iia jonrneyfrom friends to friends, 
UOb a visit among friends^ and dcatlji ajCgJi^Bi^ 
onr WaadB."—(^tng.) '' ^^^ 

Therefore I can sing, 

Ttio* Uttj'tfirm braraih the ^ut, 
SletM liU the wahtiiR of the }ast ; 
Tho' Uay'* (oflfwhaih ce«i''l lo tell 
Of plnUDra'i drrnn, or snrrowi iwell i 
Yet her mnl spirit icem^ to dwell 
Cilm In m; heart'i moat inmoot cell. 
Her ingel-fonn leema flhthig round, 
•ITie ipoti »he trod »» holy-groond : 
And whlipern iweet I icem to bear. 
From her lov'd Rccemt borering near; 
InTt^Dg me to lift ntf eye 



To wufi bet »ftfe from itorom and noei i 

And polntlni; forth m^ mentnl eye 

Tn the grut dav of deiiloy— 

When her nan moum'd and mooldering dnit. 

From the ■ear'd lepulchre abBll burst j . 

Triumphant man au^el hrighl, 

Kach feature ting'd with Klorj'a light ; 

Mtr eyes thall charm with beanu more clew, 

Her tongue with sweeter tone* the ear ; 

And Join with nt tlie aong in lalne 

To God, ofereilaitingptalu. 
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The following Letters, more than any thiny 
a Parent can say, shew how much my deaif 
Lizzy was beloved and respected, and what 
a feeling of grief her loss has occasioned. 

FROM MR. K . 

My Dear Friend, 

From the nn feigned sorrow which 
wc felt at your severe and trying afflictions, there can he no 
dllBcHlty in our conceivinj? wh:it must have been your, and dear 
Mrs. P's. feeliqjjs upon the occasion ; ip^eed, exclusive of our 
immediate family (riot including i elatives) no death ever brought 
with it such a shock as that of our dear depaited, but now happy 
friend. It is to be hoped that under a calamity so oppressing that 
the Lord has been a strong support; and, I doubt not, if human 
eyej* could behold that blessed state of happiness which she now 
enjoya, there would be reason to arjore that mercy, which though 
it deprived us of an invaluable treasure, yet it invited her from a 
world of care, and pain, and troubles, and misery, to a scene of 
the most perfect calm, and undisturbed tranquillity; where, I 
trust, we shall all meet never to be separated. I am not one 
among those Stoics who would suppress the . flovvings of the 
parental mind, full of tenderness, affection, and sensibility. To 
Huppress such tears is not human, neither is it advisable ; but, I 
do say, that where there is such a measure of consolation, it 
becomes our boun'len duty to thank Him who, however bitter 
the draught may have been, has placed the cup of affliction to om- 
lips, and if he has made us drain it to the dret^s we have a ri?ht 
to consider it as an antidote administered for our ultimate henetlt. 

From the very bottom of our hearts do we condole with yon, 
and trust you will relieve our anxiety by letting us know exactly 
what is the state of Mrs. P's. health, and that of all your family. 

Could our sympathies bring with them all the comforts we \v\A\ 
you, you should not want for consolation. 'J'he awful truth is 
before us all, that there is one summons which we must all obcv. 
but the grand and joyful consolation is, that a crucified Saviour 
has in himself assumed the victory of the grave and taken iVoni 
death its sting. It is only with the living that the impression of 
his cold grasp remains. Here I must stop short, [ had almost 
forgot that I was addressing a minister, and had nearly assuuifd 
too much the strain of exhortation. With kindest wishes for vour 
happiness, and with sincere love for INlrs. p. and family, 

W« remain, my dear Sir, 

Your's ever sinceri-Iv, 

C. K. 

To the Rev. S. Piggott. 



120 

TbisLetter much comforted us« and I bep: 
here to acknowledge with gratitude, the sympa- 
thy and friendship which dictated it, though I 
seemed so spell-bound by grief that I could make 
no reply. It brought to my recollection so 
vividly — 

That fatal Jay— distressing hour. 
When fruitless human skill and power 

My Lizzy's spirit to retain ; 
Never shall I forget that look. 
So sweet and solemn which she took ! 

That breath ! no more to breathe figain ! 



FROM ANOTHER INTIMATE FRIEND. 

My Dear Sir, 

Thrice during: tlte continnance of 
dear Elizabeth's illness, I actually wrote Letters intend- 
ing to forward them to you ; but, forbore to 

put them in the post. Personal attendance was im- 
possible ; but, indeed, I did not imagine that her youth 
and her good constitution, would not eventually tri- 
umph. But now that all is over, and the last sad e.vent 
has happened (of which I only heard last ni^ht) I can- 
not refain from addressing you, to mingle my grief with 
yours, and to assure you, that deep and cbiUing are my 
feelings with respect to your bereavement. 

I will make no attempt at consolation, bjecause I 
have it not in myself \t present I cara little for the 
living, my thoughts are chiefly in the tomb ; and, I 
consider that all language is idle besause it cannot 
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awake the dead. I cannot help exclaiming with 

MONTGOMBRT :-— 

'* Beyond the hills heyoud the sea. 

Oh ! for the pinions of a dove ; 
Oh ! for (he momiil'g's wings to flee 

Away, and be with those we loire !" 

But yoti have other ties to hold you ; you have other 
duties to perform ; and, it becomes you to summon up 
joor spirit ; it becomes you to act like David ; to lay 
aside immediate regret, and go about your daily busi« 
ness, and say, ** Can I bring her hack again ? I shall go 
to her but she shall not return to me." 

Remember me very kindly to all, and believe me. 

My Dear Sir, 

Your's, most sincerely , 



TotheRev.S. Piggot. 



When that Friend visited Dunstable he put 
into my hand the followiu^ exquisite Stanzas^ 
from Lord Btron, as the description of his own 
feelings : — 

And thou art dead, as young and fair 

As ought of mortal birth ; 
And form so soft, and charms so rare. 

Too soon returned to earth ! 
Though Earth received them in her bed. 
And o'er the spot the crowd may tread 

In carelessiies or mirth. 
There is an eye which could not brook 
A moment on that grave to look. 
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I Will not Mk where <hr>u Ikh low, l 


Not ftXt upon IllC Sprjl J 


Tlirre flowrn nr weeds sx will iii»t gruw, 1 


So I behold lh«U BOI : 1 


It i» enough frir me «"prore | 


ThBt whal I loved and'W.is i.m« l.-ie 




To me there needs iiudiuiic to tell, • 


Til Notlilng. that [ loved so nril. 


V«l did I love Ihfc to [he last 


Aa fervently aa llicm, 


Who didti uoi chiiii^e through all Ihc pait. 


Aud cnnat not allir imtr, ' 


Tilt lo™ where Death has set his >ea], 


Nor age can chill, oor rWaUteal, 


Nor folleliiMd diwToi^ . 


Aud, what wi-rc vror.ie, thou ranst not lee 


Or wrong, 01 .Uiuigo, or fiiult io nit. 



The better dujs of life wcrcoLinj 

The worst can be but mine : 
The sun that cheers, the storm that lotftn, 

Shull nevermore be thine. 
The dieuce of that dreHmlcss sleep 
I envy now too much ij) weep ; 

Nor need 1 to leplnc 
That hU those charms have passed awuy j 
1 might liave watched tlirough long decay. 

Tlie flower in ripened bloom unmatched 

Must fall the earliest prey ; 
Though by no hand untimely matched. 

The leat^ nut drop nwiy : 
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And yet it were a greater grief 
To watch it withering, leaf by leaf, 

Tiian see it plucked lo-day ; 
Since earthly eye but ill can bear 
To trace the change to foul from fair. 

I know not if I could have borne 

To ^e thy beauties fade ; 
The night that followed such a mom 

Had worn a deeper shade : 
Thy day without a cloud hath past. 
And thou wert lovely to the last ; 

Extinguished, not decayed ; 
As stars that shoot along the sky 
Shine brightest as they fall from high. 

As once I wept, if I could weep 

My tears might well be shed. 

To think I was not near to keep 

One vigil o'er thy bed ; 
To gaze, how fondly ! on thy face. 
To fold thee in a faint embrace. 

Uphold thy drooping head : 
And show that love, however vain. 
Nor thou nor I can feel again. 

Yet how much less it were to gain. 

Though thou hast left me free. 
The iovliest things that still remaia. 

Than thus remember thee ! 
The all of thine that cannot die 
Through dark and dread Eternity, 

Returns again to me. 
And noore thy buried love endears 
Than aught except its limg years. 
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From sueh poor consolation, which is all that 

the sceptic can reap from the dismal tomb, all 

that he can extract from dark and dread eiermigt 

how cheering it is to look on the inspired page, 

and lifting up the telescope of faith behold the 

world of glory, and the spirits of the faithfal ai 

tlicy arrive from this lower world taking that 

place and station, entering upon that portion, 

and imbibing that heavenly enjoyment for which 

tlicy have been fitting. 

Fur there '^ every individual will feel that his 
own place and portion are contrived by the 
wisdom that cannot err, and the love which 
r:\iuiot injure — that they are necessary and 
desirable parts of a perfect system of good ; that 
uo other Mns^ could so well fill the station he 
oroupios, anil that he could not so well fill any 
i-r '^r station. In a word, he will see that, had 
tbo wholo iirriinsrement of IVovider.ce been left 
to his own choice, bo sliould have chosen exact! r 
\vh,\t liod has chosen for hiai. All his wishes, 
thcivfore. iill his vio^s wi.l be satisfied.' — 

^DwiGBT.) 

i^-\ ' lot this covsMc7'a:;o:i s:ill my murmur?, 
v*s;c>*kl ot V!s».i;r-.T T'^vs-ciin-s, or miajrellin* 
>*v?*\ svxv^'. va':>v^, ":•; "* : '. :oi a^ znT dear 
^V^iVi^** \"V < ••*■■• * . .» < " 1 •^■"i * : : — li'.i izi in oxiellcd 
^'v l?v\t*v-! c :-■ •; 'v;- ?:.i~ :a iir*:^, izd at 



her to serious thought and meditation previous 
to her illness. Let me look at the hoiihs and 
luritings which excited a deep interest in the 
things of religion and rendered them a pleasure, 
and at the triaU which drove her to her Saviour, 
as her tmchangeabte Comfortbr. Then let mo 
look at the future station for which she was 
here fit ting, and the glorious place preparing 
for her, and wait for the period when we shall 
see Elizabeth and Mary walking together iu 
immortal youth through the fields of Heaven, 
and enjoy again their sweet society, in the 
world of entire and everlasting friendship ; and 
there mutually known and mutually beloved, 
shall travel onward through a blessed eternity, 
united by the purest and most extalic love — 
oeciipicd as best befits our charaetcr, in that 
place most suited for us, and reflecting a beauty 
and a glory, ever lovely and ever new. 

" For there every individual 'loves his neigh- 
hour as himself.' A common good is announced 
by the voice of God ; so great as to comprise all 
individual happiness 1 so arranged as to furnish 
every one his proper portion, the part which he 
is to fulfill, and the means by which he is to act 
in it with absolute efficacy ; and so noble as to fix 
every eye, engross every heart, and summon 
every effort." — (Divlcht.) 
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To ^or.ilrai my hme ox this €aal, joyon 
m^^in^, f will h*;:'^ -abjoin a §peeimea of my 
rJ^ar I/tzzy'i Notes of the Sermons she heard. 

Rftv. R. C. Dim-on. Nov. 12, 13:6. 

2 Corinthians, 12, vii, viii, ix. 

** Thrn^ ifi nothinir more striking in the Holy 
Hrriptiirr.ft than marked anstrers to prayer. We 
have here — Pirfit, 'ihc trial of tlic Apostle. 
Mi!f!ond, The means he took to get rid of the 
Irhil. Third, The success of these means. 
Fourth, The»iiicecs8 this cifect produced on hii 
mind. 

I. In the he^inninj^ of this Chapter he related 
i\ most rxtriiordinmv oecnrrcnce in his own 
lU'r ; hut \\r hiis the modesty not to mention 
lliMt til' hinisrlt' was the person, or to relate it 
till r<ini*lr«Mi ) (MI'S after. So pious and zoaluu:* 
II. ujis this \n»»>lli\ yrt 111* was not ivitijout 
•.ill ThtM-t* u ;»s <!.'.:i:viM*. !>:•! thr man who h:i(l 
vn-n .li! i!m* :■.!• 1 :;n tj| l.iv;-.»',-; shr.Uul hc cxa'.ttd 

[^••iMr nuMMuo ill oi\li'r. ihcrot'ore, to rorrrrt 
» •> ;-MMii! iVrlri". : !ii.it tniclit ariso in his inind, 
i:i*-it- u .IS Mxo'i \\\:\\ .1 riorii hi tluMlosh. What 
M .» . thiN i!u»:!i ' Ti:.' * 'i'lion t'f many of the 

It 1. 1 l»*\"\ • M .'f.'.vxt u:r 1 »m" 1*1' !;.*-: rial a:h>rios. had 
\»» .iirvi'u'x? hts :N*r\\'< .?••»• .mirurod his whole 
iti;nK*. iM.ti !»o u In .1:^*. •u'\: wlth ;& distorted 

lt»ii, « M\ In t!rs ■ • • V .*.: \*.' a ^?;'«e:';^e^ 

*\» h»i\o .i:i til.u'AC M." ' .'.' :.'.«: ':•:%[•: of 
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- Paul. I refer you in proof of this fact Itl 
ft^er cases to the 'ind of Job, and the 6th of 
>lke, 4th verse. Tins has been permitted in 

'ertain circuuistaoces and cases for very wis6 

hirpoBca. 

f Vou have all your thorns in the flesh. In ths 
^orld you shall have trials, and if yon looli to 
wn heart, yon will see that it is chiefly 

feur own fault. Pride is a hateful and cursed 
fril, and deserves justly to be punished. The 
Kal of the Apostle tVas of no ordinary nature^ 

f vaB his high dextinatinn to preach to the 

'^ intiles the unsearchable riches of Christ — he 
1 to bear his testimony before the high and 
JDlished inhabitants of Greece and Rome — the 
post refined scholars of the age who were not 

tery willing to listen to a teacher of new doc- 

rines. He was obliged to carry the Gospel 
Into remote nations, and to stand before Kings, 
and not be afraid, though he was afflicted with 
& distorted countenance and a stantmeriug 
tongue. But he wished not to soar on thcwingtt 
of popular applause! What cared he whether 
he obtained the plaudits of the learned men of 
Greece or not. All his aim was to glorify God, 
and to save the souls of sinnners ; and he carried 
his infirmities to a throne of grace, and there 
found comfort. " I petitioned,tlie Lord thrice, 
and it was said to me, my grace is sufficient for 
ttee, for my strength is perfected in weakness 1" 
Oh I how are those men to be pitied who have 
no God to go to when oppressed by trials and 

Roubles I 

The remainder of the M.S. is last. 
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lARLY DEATH IN SEASON; oa, THE RIPE 
ORN GATHERED IN YOUTH ; A LESSON 
D THE YOUNG, AND CONSOLATION TO 
HE BEREAVED. 



6 Job, 26. — Thou thalt come to thy grave 
full age, like as a shock of corn that cumeth in 
it season, 

HE shortnesaof lifeis not of such importance 
the manner in which it is spent ; it is iiot 

ingtii of days that will fit for heaven, but ripe- 
f grace and virtue. The husbandman waits 
ily till the corn is ripe to cut it down ; and 
ether it be ripe in July or August, that he 
insiders tlie proper season to put in the sickle. 

lius we may be as ripe for Heaven in youth as 
age. The young, therefore, cannot be said 
be called away prematurely if they are fit for 

[eaven. And this consideration may tend to 

bconcile uur minds, and to dry up our tears 
len bereaved of our young friends, yea, even 
our children ! We have all a great work to 
'form in this world ; it is to prepare for the 

brious inheritance in Heaven. If that work 
accomplished early, we come to our grave 
! for Heaven, in full age, like as a shock of 
n that Cometh in its seaBon. " Lo this we 




have searched out, so it is, Iiear it and knot 
thou it for thy good." 

lOn this solemn and aSecting occaflioo, tfaov- 
Fore, I shall call your atteation to three p^M. 

I. Let us consider what it ia to come to MT 
grave ia a full mge. 

n. T^e means of becoming ripe for Hesral. 

in. The condition of those who become ripe 
in years, but not ripe for Heaven. 

Ma^' God enable ue bo to improve life aud 
attend to its dutjcs, that when the comnmnd it 
issued to pat in the sickle, we may be ripe fur 
the harvest. 

I. Let us first consider vhat it is to comb to 

oca «BAVB IN A FULL AGE. 

God bath made none for nought. Evoy 
person is sent into the world to perform a 
certain work and fill up a certain place. Evay 
one must glorify Ood, in doing the work assigned, 
or receive puntshnient for his neglect thereoL 
We are called upon as Members of the ChrietJan 
Church, to fight the light of faith, aod to fol* 
low the Captain of our Salvation in the chriMtaa 
warfare. All do not occupy like statioiUb 
some are ia the ranlis, some take oommaai 
but sU have a pjace assigned them an4 
datf to perfonDf and ail nust ttand 
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ground. If they are not like Moses or 
Joshua leading the armies of the Lord, they 
may occupy an humble station in the Churrh, 
and like Dorcas, make the [>nf>r lilessed by 
clothing the naked and feeding the huntrry, and 
act uprightly in the state to n-hich it hafft- 
pleased God to call them. Some may entfr late 
into the vineyard, Iiaving sinfully stood idle all 
the day, irhile others entered it at an early 
hour, like Jeremiah, Samuel, and Timothy. 
Some also may finish tbeiv work sooner than 
others; and, therefore, be called in a shorter 
spaoe from the Church militant to join the 
Church triumphant- Enoch was translated 
to Heaven at once ; Abijah was called 
idicn a child to eternal rest, for the Lord 
God had seen something good in him. Josiah 
was taken to wear the heavenly crown as 
Boon as he had wielded his sceptre to reform 
the idolatrous Church of Judah. Our Edward 
tlie Sixth, as soon aa he had delivered his 
country from Popery, and established the re- 
Rirmed religion, was enabled at the early age 
of ]?, to join those who are priests and kings 
onto God for ever. John the Baptist was be- 
headed as soon as he had performed his work as 
the herald of the Messiah j and, our Lord himself 
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Ohi iw I Ciqr Antf fmfknmi4kiwmrk'S H SJUM 
tiagwtnma. Ikefkai Milled illair 4ii««r 
coHfkldy M if tMj Ins Bfwiil&iMMtn ywMit 
If ve an Ac anmiA dr CInirt w««M jtfMT M 
aaiitokBcalcff ataBMrif fMrtei; Inii.at4»» 
time UiiMtoBi has laaifiaciei. Ifipesaayit. 
gf an lag ia graee jaa an lipcuag to cobm If 
Toar gnveiayifllilgifc The fridti of the-MHk 
an not all ripe at onee : some eome to per* 
feclion at an earlier period than others^ bvf 
when ripe they must be gathered. God knows 
best when we are fit for his kingdom. They 
lire the longest who best improTe life for the! 
purposes for which it was given. Methosebh 
lived nearly 1 ,000 years ; but, they who wisely 
improve life, and serve and glorify Crod, they 
live equally as long in God's nght and to as 
much purpose* If we live long enough to work 
out our salvation, we shall fill up our days at 
much as if we had lived 1,000 years ; our work- 
and time will both end together* tWe shall 
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>U our couree with joy, and Itc gathered 

as a shock of corn ripe in its Reason. 
. Let us consider more particulurly in 
[( way we mutt Jill tip our days so as to 
at full age, as ft sh<xh of corn ripe for 
1. Not bij mispendhig time, for that will 
laying up great unhapptness fur a death-bed. 
Htus exclaimed upon the retrospect of a day. 
marked by no good action, " I have lost a day '." 
But how doubly lost is that day which is spent 
in sin ! Not liy wasting the Sahbal!}, in travel- 
ling on worldly business, or in trifling and 
idleness. 'J'he remembranre of Sabbatlis and 
privileges neglected and abused, will be thoma 
I ^D the dying pillow. The Sabbath is the day 
I which we should be most laborious for the 
)ut. This is the seed-time, which if not ini- 
roved, we shall reap no harvest. When we 
imc to the last account, we shall then see 
jd feel the importance of having filled up the 
Ities of each day. 

Krst. — Let it be our main object, each one 
^ as to look to the Salvation of Ms oien soul. 
}d all yon can for others^ but forget not- thy 
a soul. " What will it profit thee to gain 
||0 whole world and lose thy own soul ?" 
ITould you fill up your days aright then, cnqtnre 



» 




whether your loul be purified from its guilt, 
reneved by the spirit, adorned with grace aod 
holiness, and ready to meet the Bride^oom. 
Seek for sanctifying grace, to bring your booI 
into a proper temper, to gtre yoa heavenly dii' 
positions, and to enable you to glorify God on 
earth, that you may be prepared to glorit; 
Him in Heaven. 

Second.— Imitate the love of Christ by ttf 
dearouring to promote the salvation of othen. 
Warn the wicked — instruct the ignorant — com- 
fort the afflicted. Though you can do but little, 
yet be ready to assist every plan to promote tbe 
glory of God, — to spread abroad his Gospel 
to teach tbc young, and to relieve the »ick and 
the indigent. Every one will be accepted no- 
cording to that he hath, and not according to 
that he hath not; and, remember that a cnp 9f 
cold water given to one of Christ's disciples 
shall not lose its reward, and the widow's m!(e 
given in love is more acceptable than 
treasures of the rich given in ostentation, 
poor repentant thief upon Che cross, though 
Opportunity was short, manifested the di 
of his heart, to glorify God ; for he coni 
his SID, reproved his fellow-sufferers, and 
licvcd in his Kedcsmcr. 



All who are diligent in serving God, and their 
geoeratioD, whose object is to be found in peace, 
may be said to hare come to a full end. But, 
alas! "The sinner, though he die an hundred 
years old shall perish ;" " the lamp of the wicked 
will go out in darhness." When death ap- 
proaches they are unprepared, and are at their 
wits end, they send in alarm for the Physiciaa 
and the Minister; but the Christian, havingglled 
up the duties of his day, is enabled to say like 
old Simeon, " Lord now lettest thou thy servant 
depart in peace." My dear child, who was 
early called to a better world, has prompted 
me 10 speak on this subject, an admonition to 
the young. She was, 1 trust, gradually pre- 
paring in this way to be gathered home ; her 
mind from various circumstances was attracted 
to religion ; her young heait was gradually 
detached from this world and fixed upon a 
better. From the books which she read and 
the Gospel which she heard, she seemed to be 
increafting in the knowledge of divine things, 
and to see their great importance. Hence she 
was fond of retirement and contemplation; and 
1 have often found her at a late hour in a room 
herself, without auy light, contemplating 
I starry Heavens, and with her have often 
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admired the moon walking in brigbtness and 
the stari7 firmament, and have felt tbc calm 
instructions of the silent scene, and fkocied we 
licard the rolling orbs 

" Vvr ever siiiglnB as they shine. 
The liund thai madu as i« diviuc." 

She delighted to range the hills and (be foroi 
and contemplate the beautiful face of natiil 
and to exclaim with devout feejings 

" Theie arc tliy glariuui wurka, Parent of good j 
Almighty I thiiie thiit uiiivenial frame," &c. 
I shall ever remember with what feeling i 
spoke and sang these beautiful words j 
Thompson : — 

'■ Tiiese B! they chauge, Almighty Father, tbese 
Are but the rarird God. The rolling year 
Br fall of thee. Forth lu the pUaalng Spriug 
Tliy beauty walks, tliy teiidernesi and lore. 
Tbeti ciiiaes thy glory in the Summer uiouths 
With light and beat refulgent. 
lu Whiter, awful Tbou ! with clonda and ttnrmB 
Around thee thrown, Ccmpot o'er teui[ie>t roll'd. 
Majestic darkness I On the whlrlwiuija uiug 
Hiding sublime, thou bldM the world adore, 
Aud humbleit nature with thj' iiorlbcm blast 1" 
It is a cordial to me to recollert the pleast 
which she felt in coming to this House of God ; 
she generally accompanied me in the week aa 
well as on the Sunday, and would not be de- 
terred by storms or tempests. How often in 



K vestry, after service, has she expressed her 
dight on some portions of the Sermon, and 
B suitableness to the state of her own mind! 
[ovr often did she cheei' mc in the midst of my 
tbours, and soothe me when they were over, 
be subject I find too tender to dwell upon in 
le pulpit; I must omit much, therefore, my 
lelings will not allow me to speak of them I 
lat I call to mind with pleasure, that she felt 
jt interest in the Sunday Schools and she 
legan to assist in teaching in them, and con- 
Inued it till illness in the family prevented, 
t cheers me also to remembci* the sympathy 
lat she ever discOTcred for the afflicted, and 
ler readiness to relieve and assist the wretched, 
ilrhich she has manifested on several occasions, 
^flelfishness formed no part of her character, she 
■was always ready to deny herself for the benefit 
«f others ; she was also a lover of peace and a 
peace-malter ; jarring and contention she de- 
tested, but harmony, peace, and love, she de- 
lighted in ; so that her mind seemed gradually 
irming for the world, where peace and love 
ir ever reign, and, at last, she fell a victim to 
ier afifectioiifi ! It was her affectionate attention 
nursing a beloved brother, which brought on 
le fever which carried her off; she braved 
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CT«ry danpcr Tor lits sake ! During that trjint 
S4WSOQ ur her illDess, nothing so pleased uii 
comrurted her u the presence or her parent^ 
their rcftdiug to her prayersand t-iogiog witli W. 

Slic ycemeti to hare a sort of preseutjintnt 
from ilie first that she should not Jive; am! 
wbrnevfr I prayed n'ith her, with what fcrrou 
aoil carncstnciw she repeated the words afta 
nic ! One day when I went into her room, I 
called her "My dear little Angel!" "No," 
bays die, " rail mc not an Angel. Aagels are 
holy, happy beings, but I am a poor miserable 
sinner t" And then I told her of the blood of 
Jesus Christ that cleanseth from all sin, and 
then I prayed with her, and with the greatest 
ferroor she accompanied my petUiMiB to tbc 
throne of Grace. Oh ! it gives ua pleasure ia 
this hour of bereavement, to recollect the de- 
light she felt to hear us read the inspired vord 
and sing tbc praises of God. 

Third. — Let us consider the awful coHdition «f 
those, who though ripein yeanare notripejor 
Heaven. " Grey hairs are a crown of glory if 
they be found in the way of righteousness." 
Yet old age will not save the soul. " Tlie sin- 
ner, though a hundred years old shall perish I" 
Die when yon will, if uDcoorerted you cannot 
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B saved, though you have lived to the latest 
eriod. Sufficient time is given to every one 
t prepare for Heaven ; while, therefore, " the 
body and deceitful are not suffered to live out 
ftlf their days ;" it is inexcusable for those who 
e spared to old age, to die in their sins; old 
e, therefore, may become a curse instead of 
blessing. If we are not living to the glory of 
rod and the benefit of men — if we do not be- 
some more holy as we increase in years, our 
Dad of guilt will become the heavier, and our 
Condemnation the greater. The wise man 
leclares, viii Eccles. 12. — " Though the sinner 
Bo evil for a time and his days be prolonged, 
ret it shall not be well with such wiclied persons 
lecause they fear not God." — Ye then that are 
|n the decline of life consider your ways. Be- 
hold how the shadows of the evening are coming 
%pon you ! — Your day must soon close in. 
!0h: that it may nut set in eternal night — Do 
lot remain a sinner to the days of old age — do 
Rot entertain false hopes of going to Heaven — 
Ao not plunge with the guilt of sixty, seventy, 
r a hundred years, into the ocean of eternity ! 
Seek before it be too late, to enter into the 
Ways of righteousness. But, Oh ! ye young 
:opIe ! let me advise and beseech you to give 




yet place 
e ior SalmiMi Bat ^<myoiir 
wmka or Ubtmn oUre, b«t fo« themerita of 
uf Jem Cbrist alone. Are yoa [emrfdl tfaat yon 
hIihII not beemne ripe for HearcQ ? Be Msnred 
»1tNt He who bftf planted tbe seed vill vater it 
wIMi liU ffTMC, and enable you to hripg feitb 



*frtdt, and fit you for the eternal harvest. You 
,11 lire until you have ansivered the purposes 
lis grace and mercy, and until you are fitted 
take your place and station in a nobler ex- 
ence, amongst the spirits of the just made 
rfect." And if you are called away in your 
nth, it is because the Captain of your Salva- 
m is pleased to crown with glory, some of the 
lungestofhis Eoldiers, who have Ehewn signal 
le, and because He has made them fit and 
set to take a higher post amongst the glorious 
mpany of Heaven; and be assured, as sooii 
you are ripe and fit for Heaven you shall be 
lused in His garden, and carried home as a 
lock of corn ripe in its season. While the 
iriog-time lasts then, and the soil is prepared, 
receive the seed of eternal life. While your 
Tections are more readily moved, and your 
Imaginations are lively, survey with sparhliug 
'es the crown of immortal glory, and brace 
lurselrcs to run the race till you grasp it. 
WTiile depravity has cast hut feeble roots seek 
e divine grace to check its growth -, while 
inseience preserves its tremulous delicacy and 
gice sensibility listen to its monitory voice. 
Remember thy [Creator in the days of thy 
rath;" pve him the first fruits of your life. 




go0d igl4» I tftve kq* the firillb 

ayeome; baeeiMlli fkcre ii UivpftrM 

a crown of ligfateovsiieBB, wtuch tbe Lord^ the 
righteous Judge will gire me aft that day!" 
May tbe Spirit of God thus instmct and prepare 
lis ail for the coining of oar Lord to fetch our 
»oab at death and for his last gtorioQS comisg 
to our eternal Salvation. 

Now to God the Father^ God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost, be equal and endless g^ry 
ascribed. 



THE 



PURE LOVE OF THE ANGELS; 



&c. &c. &c. 



I. 

THER-E liv'd a pure, a young, and lovely ma^il. 

Whose soul was gentle as the vernal gale ; 
Her mild, meek virtues flourished in the shade. 

Blooming and beauteous as her native vale :— <* 
From infancy her opening beauties spread. 

Sweet as the rose to each admiring eye 
The lovely tresses which adorn*d her heai 

Shaded a brow of calm benignity, 

ir. 

Her eye, enraptur'd, threw around its gaze 

On hill and verdant dale, and flood and field. 
Then to the skies its grateful glance would raise. 

And Heav'n and Earth alternate raptures yield. 
** How beauteous is this world !'* she*d oft exclaim, 

" How lovely the abode our God has giv'n ! 
** Through changing times His love is still the same, 

** And makes this blooming earth a lower Heav'n," 
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I stand and gaze, unwearied wiih the sight, 

" The brilliant gloiies of the summer's sun- 
' The glimmering groves, and Bolema woods, invitvfl 

" My walk conlemplatWe at fervid noon : 
'* Sometimes my glowing fancy seems lo se 

" A smiling Angel in the fleecy cloud ; 
* Anon, I seem to hear his roiDStrelsy, 

" Harping his seraph song, now low, now load t 

rv. 

" How comes it that a tide of sacreil bliss 

" At I'imes flows in, to my tnraptur'd breast ? 
" Sure some Angelic friend must mediate this, 

" And with hta whisper snothe my sou) to rest ! 
" They say that Angel Bands come down lo Eurth.t 

" To guard ihe faithful 'gainst the hidden foe ; 
'' That ministering spirilB, from our birth, 

*' Sublitne our pleasures and console our woe !'• 



" Peihaps in Ibis sequester'd, holy shade, 

" They walk unseen, exalting all my mind 
" Perhaps, when lock'd in sleep my frame is laid, 

" They stand around, a safeguard slreng 3a< 
" that some vision of my Angel Friend, 

" Waking or sleeping might like morning n 
" Dawn on my twilight views or when I bend 

" Before ihe throne, and lurii my night to day \', 
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VI. 

Maria'8 feet now reachM the still alcoye 

With fragrant woodbines and laburnums sbsiided ; 
She view'd the blue expansive skies above. 

And distant hills in sether nearly faded ; 
This noiseless calm, the sweet ethereal blue, 

Seem'd image of the brighter world of rest. 
And her pure fancy shining pictures drew. 

Clear as the lake with Heav^n^reflected breast, 

VIL 

There serious sat she, wrapt in pious thought ; 

Her spirit soar'd above the azure sky. 
To Him who all those wond'rous beauties wrought. 

And pierc'd the veil to his bright throne on high ; 
Deep musing, deep absorbed in contemplation, 

Sooth'd by reflections on the heav'nly world. 
Her pow'rs, long toss'd by speechless admiration. 

Sunk to repose, like sails in harbour furl'd, 

VIII. 

She thought, amid the blue expanse of sky 

On which her eye delighted long had dwelt. 
She saw a spot of light advancing high, — 

An Angel it appeai'd, and low she knelt; 
Bat in that momentary trance her soul 

Ev'n to Messiah's rainbow'd throne took wing. 
And heard beyond where storms and thunders roll, 

Tlie shining ranks their joyful praises sing. 
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IX. 

Bht uam the founts of bliss, whose purest stream 

Wboeyer drinks will never thirst again ; 
She saw the tree of life, whose clusters teem 

With healing* of all mortal grief and pain ; 
And lo! revealed to her transported sight. 

Her guardian Angel, bright with smiles of love ! 
He hovered round with golden wings bedight^ 

And shed the fragrance of the worlds above* 

X. 

Gabriel with these sweet accents charms her ears,-— 

** I come to show thjr faith the angelic worlds 
To prove our care to blunt the vengeful speafs 

AimM by the Demons who from Heav*n were biir^d; 
Come ! mount with me — come ! see the realms of day 

\^ here all the attendant Angels waiting stand. 
To shed on suflering Saints Hope's cheering ray^ 

Or execute the avenger's just command^*' 

XI. 

RaisM at the word, she, as on buoyant wing, 

Soar'd o'er the sacred tops of Sion's hill. 
To where the cherubic songs the Zephyrs bring* 

In echoes sweet, and Heav'n with raptures fill. 
She saw the healing tree whose bending boughs 

Their twice six different fruits in plenty bore. 
She view'd the stream of life, where mortal woe 

By those who drank were ne'er remember'd more* 
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XIL 

She saw the countless ranks of Angels, bending 

Before the dazzling, viewless throne of God ; 
Some readily their mighty wings extending. 

To fljr with lightning speed far far abroad. 
The guardian spirit now with tuneful voice 

Thus to her asking thoughts made kind reply, 
Thus shewM that Mortals, Heaven*? own gracious choice. 

Guarded by Angels, rise to bliss on high. 

XIII. 

*^ Seraphs and Saints rests in the spheres above, 

Here in pure pleasures spend the peaceful hours ; 
Far beams around the light of holy love. 

And not a wish disturbs our ravish 'd powers ; 
Shining in vestures of celestial while. 

Robes of imputed holiness, we dwell 
Perfect and pure, in God's immediate sight. 

And taste the streams that from truth*s fountain well* 

XIV. 

*' Our highest joy the lofty song to raise 

** To Heav'ns eternal Sovereign and the Lamb ; 
*« Redemption the fond subject of our lays, — 

** Our bliss to give weak man the victor's palm 
«* We shouted forth the choral strain of joy 

** When the foundations of the earth were laid ; 
*• To tend the heirs of Heav'n our chief employ, 

*< And love, the labor our delight has made. 
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XV. 

** These morning stars their happy innaehce shed^ 
*^ And light and joy diffuse through every spbere ; 

^* Mortals they love as younger hrethren, bred 

*^ To reign in Heav'n when we have taught them here, 

*' The loves of Angels will to Man be source 
** Of highest rapture in the realms of bliss ; 
*^ And through the scenes of his terrestial coarse 
*' Their love inspires a calm resembling this* 

XV L 

** We cheer the Pilgrims on their thorny road 

Of labour, suffering, conflict, want, and pain; 
We point the fainting to that blest abode. 

Where rest is found, nor sorrow known again :— - 
Thus, as the Patriarch trod his lonely way. 

And rested on a stone his weary head. 
Angels around him tum'd the night to day. 

And watch'd, as guardians, round his desart bed ! 

XVII. 

** They flew to Heav'n, and down to Earth they came, 

Buoyant on outspread wings, with pace serene. 
Tripping those golden steps of mystic frame, 

** Which reach to earth whilst on the Heavens they 
Signal of union twixt the Earth and Heav'n ! [lean;-« 

Picture of Angels' sympathy with man ! 
Emblem of peace that shall to him be giv'n, 

Wh^n sav'd from sin and strong temptations ban. 



w 



XVIU. 




" We roQBd Ihe Stunts of God ministrant wail,^ 

Legions of Angels liare this office shar'd; 
Like those nho lentedin Samaria's straight. 

Upon the mouniains round, Elisha's guard.— 
We gird the christian warrior far the fight 

With sin, the world, and all the hosts of hell ; 
His Bword we temper nilh superior might. 

And point his spear the deadly foe to queli ! 

XIX. 

" We soothe with cordial sweet his fainting heart, _ ,. 

When on the couch of pining sickness lying; 
The chords of heing we refine to part. 

With genllcBt touch, and ease the pains of dying ; 
We with fair visions cheer his faded eye. 

And through Ihe chinks of his frail tenement 
Dart beams of glory and felicity 

To feed the gliuuuering lamp of life, till spent ! 

XX. 

" Ttius the old Patiiarch, full of grace and years, 

Rais'd from the couch of death his feeble frame.; 
And, leaning on his slafT, dismiss'd his fears ; 

And blest his God in strains of deathless fame :-^ , 
I Mid the sure n^ercies which the Saint had liew'd 

Tn long perspective on his i^ons descending, 
L Angels with heav'nly peace his soul imbued, 

Whilst on their wings he seem'd to Heav'n ascefidtag< 



XXI. 

TheD paus'd amidst hb blessings, and with power 

Me sounded forth ihe voice of grateful praise ; 
" I've look'd foT thy salvation to ihia honr ; 

** Lord, on thy truth her hope my spirit stays !' 
We on our radiant fans bear up the soul 

I-'rom all that compass'd it on Karth'!; dull sud. 
And waft it far beyond where coraels roll. 

To the third Heav'n, " ihe bosom of its God !>* 

XXII. 

" Ur, like Elijah, in our fiery car. 

Triumphantly convey it lo the Lamb ; 
To wear at rest, from toil and menial war 

Tbt victor's crown, and praise the great I am ! 
Or, if the suffering saint unnotic'd dies. 

More pitied by the do^ than wealth and pride- 
On wings of Angels he to Heav'n shall rise 

In Abraham's breast for ever to abide. 

XXIII. 

" The loves of Aneels lo Man's fallen race 

In joyous songs we sonadcil thro' the sky^ 
When the Redeemer first began to trace 

Their path on earth by stooping from on high ; 
We waich'd his gracious course of matchless love. 

We, in the desart waste, his tahle spread; 
Like brooding Cherubim the ark above, 

We tiover'd round the cross on vihich he bled! 




L*. XXIV. 

" When death delftiii'd in bontls tlie Lord of life, "■'^'' 

We from his tomb roll'd back the weighty slotted-'' 
We hail'd his victory in the malrhtess sliifp, i< sriT 

And to his pining friends in comfort shone :— ' 'A 
When rose the mighty Conqueror from the dead, ■' *iV 

With trausport we aonuunc'd llie truth lo men) ^' '^'1* 
And when to Heav'u his grand ascent we led, <" Mh 

ForetoU his coming in like power a<;ain. iinfj 

XXV. 

" Angels, when Roarids ihe awful iriinip of Gmi, if *' 

Shall bear the Saints aloft to meet their Lurd, "A 
Gather his Sons from ev'ry turf and clod, ''itj ■' 

And lead them Ehouling to their rich reward; " 

Angels and men ehall join in mutual song 

Of praise anil glory to the Sire of all. 
And hail the Lamb, to whom the worlds belong. 

Maker, Redeemer, of their earthly ball, ?■■ I' 

XXVI. 

" Both shall fall prostrate, bending at his feel, iff** 

" Glory to Him that sitteih on the throne, . K 

And to the l^mh for ever, ns is meet," -^t 

Shall be the song of all ; but man alone i') 

In all their countless ranks shall loud pvocluim •M'f 

" For us the I.amb did suffer and was slain !" -^ 

And casting down their crowns, the loud acclaim '' I'* 

Again shall rise, " The Lamb for us was slain !" ''* 




The qunt of ike joM mai Aapefe pun 
To ZJm*i bLI) In^tber shkll |m^>bmJ ; 

And, af «mmal ian and t>b« aaewc, 
CBOTpn^iinUke meal lifeabaUfted * 

xsvm. 



AadftKie^dlbocaBdkMliUlbmrl bdraUt 
la pUchl Mninssball ibcir paat hiu'r; Idl, 

H«v Ai««Ji* krpt iIkb in ibc nrred fold. 
Gaardians cio parili, co-residNiU ia Hear'n, 

T^«tlwr ^»U they wmUc Ike diMc sf l%b^ 
Wonbip MyMkcr witk Ike wjMtic &MB, 

Tegetker coar n wisilMi'B loAiflM iigfat. 

XXIX. 

" nejr •lidl together rai^ the ■tanj-spbwca. 

And PrietlsaMi Kings becwne to warhb atikBOWD; 
In act* of lore ihall apend their connllcM years 

Of bliaa, which afaall eternally Horn on." 
Thii woDdron* tale scaree from ibe Angel's longu 

Had fall'ii in aofteat cadence on the ear 
Of the aircet If aid enraplnc'd, when a thnng 

Of wffiad AngcJa, harping londvdnir (Mir. . 



,3r 
159 



XXX. 

choral symphoniei 

To Hetiv'us sublin 
he voices of the multitude in praise 

Maria's feeble mortal frame astouad, 
iidden aivak'd fiom the celestial dream, 

She fur her guardian Angel look'd around, 
till in the highest Heav'ns she fain would seem, I 

But finds herself still on terrestial ground. 

XXXI. 

Forth from Ihe cnOBecraled spot she walkf, ' " 

Surveys afresh the bright ethereal sky, 
n secret fancy with her flnfel talks. 
And liftn her heart with cheerful hope on high. 
TViselj had Heav'n the favor'd vision sent, 
nind to sirengihen for ihe scene 
Of fast approaching suftering, which was meant 
Her fond affeclions from the world to wean. 

XXXII. 

Ere long, the painful conch the maid receiv'd. 

Her lovely frame was wasted by disease, 
'atient through nionihs of lan^'uishing, she griev'd. 

Yet slowly bow'd lo Heaven's all-wise dtcreei. 
■■Ah, Riight I," said she, " but my chamber leave ! 

And once again ihe verdure of the earlh 
Pilh happy eye survey ! siill, slill I cleave 

With stedfiisl love ro these who gave me birlh. 




xxxin. 

" Surely my guardian Angel nill inspeDd 

The fatal dart, and atill my bosom guard. 
Surely my feeble years he will defeod, 

A lid pminpt my soul to seek Heaven's vast reward. 
Lord ! let thine Angel whisper lo m; soul 

Accents of love and peace from mercy's ihroie. 
And wbea the swelling QuodE of dealh Ghall rtdl. 

Let me not stem the fatal tide alone. 



'Oh! 



XXXIV. 

y lliy spirit mise my druoping head. 



And naitiiig Angels clieer me with their smile, 
Then shall 1 fear not llie dark valley's shade. 

But pass untroubled through ils ilim defile." 
Recumbent in her prayer, she droop'd her bead. 

And gentle sleep stule o'er her faiuling fmme ; 
Then gracious Heav'n its holy iuHuence shed. 

And to her help her guardian Angel came. 

XXXV. 

He whispered suflly to her ravi>h'd ears. 

While beaming love u'erspread his face with smi 
<■ Maria 1 faithful foiiiiil, dismiss thy feais, 

A Batleting sickness lliy fond hnpe beguUes ; 
Anxious I've watch'd thy course of seventeen yean, 

And wanied ofl'ihe dangers as ihey rose, 
Cheer'd lliy young uiiiid, and dried thy falling tew| 

Gut these 1 cannot couulerad tike ihose. 
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XXXVI. 

' Inseoions past my aid was ever near. 

To break the fall which else had rock'd thy franr, 
« meet the thmsl or Cell diseate's ipear, 

A nd calm (he mgiug fever'& fkroeBC Same ; 
Vo suTnmers since the felt destroyer aini'd 

His ;)(Hg:nant arrow atlhy leader breast ; 
let by my timely spear its force was tam'd. 

But yet it fell, aiid falling graz'd ihy chest, 

XXXVII. 
*■ There rankling an enveDom'd wound it made, '^ 

Which seem'd 10 nil bd aperliire revealing, 

rhrci' which ihy spirit wuuld escape : — it siay'd 

Uy virtue of my charms — and iuward heullng'. 

rhose churms were polentfor awhile; they made 

Thy frame impassive, till the term expir'd 

'Left ihee expus'd tigain to droop and fude, 

And lose the bloom my art for ihtie acqiiir'd. '' 






XXXVill. 
*■ But ihe iiard task of humble acquiesence ' *T 

Was meelly learn'd id that afHictive school ; ' 
Look back wilh careful grateful reminiscence 

To the kind power which ihen hecalm'd thy soul." 
The Maid awoke from her disturb'd repose, 

Audlrembied nt the dubious inyslic dream, 
■* la this Ihe gentle node my Angel chose 

To WU'41 Ilia charge," she said, ''and casta gleam — 



i 



4. 




XXXIX 

" A gleam of ligilit (liraugb ihe dark vale I insi,— 

To shew to my awaken'd eye ihe toad 
Which leads me to the borders of the dead, j 

To pDiDt ipy faith to glory's bright abode ? 
1 bIrsB Ihe wnrning voice, 1 feel it true. 

This wusliug frame stlbsts the pois'aous dsrt; 
My Muker 1 if my future days be few, 

Kpceive loy spirit when from clay I part." 

■ . ■XL; 
Still hop!dNiirililbM'berAng«l'i«iiqr<tv>'.' 

Might, iBMrpamd, «nrt the fatal »|p«w>^ ' ' 
That Id h«T aid bia bvdihr be wosld br{«f. ' 

And mtfa the dawn of hope her proapMt cbeer. 
Her kind Phyiician promis'd quick retnrn 

Of bloom and Btreiit'tb to her declining form ; 
Her Parents warm affections round her burn-^ 

A bnlliant lamp amid the gatheiin^ storm. 

XLI. 

To lose BO sweet a daughter was a grief 

Too vast for their fond love to apprehend ; 
They sought from glimmering hope a poor relief. 

That Heav'n in time its healing balm would send ; 
But, nh ! her guardian Angel whisper'd soft, 

" Trust ml tlie treach'rous promises of hope, 
Raisp ihy dim eyes above this world aloft. 

With brighter prospects let thy spirit cope." 
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XXXVI. 

" laseuons put ro; aiU was ever near, 

To break the fall which else had rock'd ihy frstnp. 

To meet the ihruit of Cell disease's ipear, 
And catin*hemgiiigfever'& fiercest flame ; 

Two summers since the fell destroyer aim'd 
His [)ui^^ant arrow at tby tender breast ; 

Met by uiy timely epear lis foice waa tam'd, 

(But yet it fell, and fulling graz'd thy chest. 
xxxvn. 
« There rankling an envenom'd wound it made, '" 

Whieh seem'd to all an aperliire revealing, 
Thro' wliich Ihy spirit would escape : — it slay'il 
By virtue of my chamis — and iuward healing-. 
Those cburms were poient for awhile ; ibey made 

Tiiy frame impassive, till the term eipir'd 
Left ihee ezpos'd again to droop and fade. 
And luse the bloom my art for (h«e acquir'd. 

XXXVIII. 
*' But the iiard tas|( of humble acquiesence -f- 

Was meetly learn'd Id ihat afflictive school ; i 
Look back wiih careful g^rateful reminiscence " ' 

To the kind power which then becaim'd thy soul," 
The Maid awoke from her dislurb'd repose. 

And Iremhied at the dubious mystic dream, 
*' Is this the gentle mode my Augel chose 

To want his ctiargCf" sliesaid, "and cast a gleam— 




T» eaae by pc^w htf iid amg^^ mO, 
XLVL 

BaAiC<l ^v'AAeMfdUabarbtMBl; 
Witk Ulk her iecUe Im^ vcn Wkd m. 

abenU< ''IgatoHyetMadrnt!'* 
She boakty iMk Ibe e— miMul bres^ 

Aai dnak ibe wim in w^ir/ of her Lord, 
« bo b« ber MM M CitnrT bMl Ued , 

And pwcbM'd tK-ber smI HeaTcn't blot nirardl 

XLVII. 

Her guardian AagtA >he<l FHtfa'a haly Itgrht, 

And chaa'd away the micts erf gloomy fear ; 
llflcheer'd hvrirtth tbc bright'ning, blessed sig 

Of 11111111); Angela and of glory near. 
But alj I ill amboah eoacb'd the Tempter here, 

And watch'd hia hour her Spirit to asaail ; 
(the aaw tha verge procipitoin with fear. 

And 4t Ihfiiglit lier heart began to fail. 




[e threw a cloud of glootb acrom Iwr muid; '' ^ 

The bleMfid sight of gracious HeaT'n to v«i), '''• 
ike tempted Job, she with deep anguish pin'J,' > '•< 

As though the fite cosimissiimed was to assmJ. -^ 
le whispered id her heart a murmarittg thought, '^ 

Her Haker in hig awful terrora shew'd, 
Excluded her from those the Saviour bought. 

And preas'd her sore with quill's oppressive load. 

XLIX. 

But short the hour of Satan's fell designs, — ' ' 

The cow'ring fiend her guardian Angel kenn'fl,'' 
Bis potent spear, which like the diamond shiocs, - *' 
The Damon touch'd and set his hair on end. ' 
hen. then the Angel's terrifying glance 
Which aw'd the Fiend was chang'd into a smile, 
,tid tbongb with Hell's own element his lance 
Was lately arm'd to make the foe recoil ; — 



Yet now it gUtter'd with reviving beams, '» 

As round her brandish'd ; far it scar'd away 
. The envying spirits, whose malignant gleams ""• 

Flitted like phantoms at the close of day. 
I' Beady the Aogel stood with ootstretch'd wings. 
His Hght hand firmly grasped the guardian spear. 
His left aiound his lovely charge he flings, 
And whjpera— " Ssier, siay bo longer here." 




Ji ^■eii.ti «<pi iiriife xiMB. Jit instns^ buMtt 

T*i»t 4iA^ tiait ania :aa£ Jrtaia sk^ e*er be gi? * 

LIU. 

I]«r Mtti r.ni^ iattfttf'd u iJmi pcacefol brealb, 

Aftd MUhk csrapiac'd ia bcr Angel's arms, 
Sbe tnampb*d o'er the dan of gloomy dealb^ 

And ftbooled ** Victoiy l" safe from all alarms 
Now a like Angel with the blest above, 

Tbe Spirit ttiat bad tended her through life 
Bbe grateful recogDiz^d— >ber Angel love, 

liar Mtbfol g murdian in tbe world of strife ! 
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LIV. 

« Welcome !" he gaid, « Maria, to the joy 

Of souls redeeib*d from Satan, death, and sin ! 
Welcome from battles, conflicts, pains, alloy. 

To Heaven's eternal joy ; and enter in !— 
There will I shew the various scenes on earth 

Where my arms guarded, my suggestions led ; 
Through all thy course, ev'n from thy helpless birth 

Till the last struggle on thy dying bed." 

LV. 

*• And am I then for ever freed from clay ; 

For ever rescued from the touch of sin ? 
And shall 1 upwards soar to endless day ; 

And now the everlasting song begin ?"— 
** Hail ! Holy Father^!" cried the rapturous Maid, 

** Hail ! Saviour, Intercessor, Friend eternal ! 
Thy love and mercy have my portion made ; 

Thy praise Til sing in the pure reulms supernal !" 

LVI. 

My guardian Cherub ! Guide through gloomy earth. 

Lead, lead me on to Sion's holy bowers. 
Where I may drink of bliss the springing tide. 

More pure and sweiit than breath of vernal flowers :" 
Swift at the word the Maid triumphant flew. 

Borne on her Cherub's fragrance-dropping wings. 
And darted far beyond all mortal view. 

On to the heavenly Canaau*s living springs ! 



m 



LVfl. 

With eager eye I foUow'd J^-^dear.^inni*; 

For 'tim mine own belonred f^bUdJ i^'4 : 
My soni, thongh taenng in the vil4|Bet ^U>xu^ 

Caught glimpses of each scene the, J^j^gtlnk^li ; 
•' Parent !" the Angelsaid, ** the Vision teU, 

That Britons may the words of Heaveii belie^i» ; 
Ere long, in Yision thon shalt go where dw^ 

The Saints, andsee what heart cfumot ee|n(Beiii^V* 



L' ENVOI. 



MY Muse tbe VUim wtuts of that bleet ecene, 

The loves of An^ls id the worid celestial. 
And nith high rapteres when eht thete has been. 

Will tell of loves nurpassing those terreetial, 
" Can we sappose that love shall ever die ? 

All oilier passions may, which cannot dwell 
In Heav'o, for they are sin or vanity, , .^gf 

Nor can they find iheir objects ev'n in Hell. if 

II. 

Bat love from Heav'n descends, to Heav'n tetums ; 

On earth too oft deceiv'd, too oft oppre3s'd,~~ 
The sacied flame in Heav'n for ever bums, "•'^ 

'Tis there a Gmiling and perpetual guest. ' 

Here by its cares and sorrows it is tried. 

Here by ten Ibonsand troubles racks the breast ;— 
There from its dross it rises purified. 

And settles in a calm eternal rest. 




XXXIII. 

** Surely rn; guardisD Angel mil suspend 

The iutal darti aotl slill iny bosom gBaid, 
Surely my feeble years be will defcnt). 

And prompt my soutioseek Heaven's vast reward. 
Lord ! let thine Angel whisper to my soul 

Accents of love auil peace frou) nietcy's tlirane. 
And when the swelling floods of death sball r«U, 

Let me not stem ihc fatal alone. 

XXXIV. 

" Oh 1 may iby spirit raise my dtuopitg bead, — i 

And wailing Angds cheer Die with tbetr smile. 
Then Hhall 1 feur nut tire daik valley's sliade, 

liut pabs untruulileU thruujjh its dim d«file." 
Herumbeiit in ber prayer, she droop'd her head, 

And^iiiille sleupsluleo'erlier fainting frame ; 
Then gracious Ueav'n its holy influence (bed. 

And to her help her guardian Angel came. 

XXXV. 

lie wlilsper'd solily to her rarikh'd earn. 

While beuniing love u'erspread his face.wktb smilei, 
" M^riiil faithful foiiiiil, dismiss thy feats, 

A SatleiingsicknesK thy fond hnpe beguiles ; 
Anxious I've watch'd thy course of seventeen yean, 

A nd wanled off ihe dangers as tbey rose, 
Clieer'd lliy ynung mind, and dried Ihy falling teu>i 

But these 1 canaot counteract like tbose. 
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XXXVI. 

^n eeasons paU m; aid was ever near, 
I To break the fall which dee hud rock'd thy framr, 
Po meet the thrust of fell disease's ipear. 
And calm (he raging fever'fc fiercest flame ; 

ere since the fell destroyer aim'd 
Flis pui^fiant arrow at thy tender breast ; 
let by my timely spear its foice was tam'd. 
But yet it fell, and falling grjz'd Ihy cliesl. 

XXXVII. 

N There rankling an envenom'd wound it made, '^ 

Which seem'd lo all an aperture revealing-, 
)' which ihy spirit wuuld escape ; — it stayM 

Dy virtue of my charms — and iuward healing. 
Those churms were potent for awhile ; they made 

Tliy frame impassive, till the term expir'd 
Left ihee expos'd again to droop and fade. 

And lose the bloom my art far ihee acqiiir'd, 

xxxviir. 

* But the iiard task of humble acquiesence 
Was meetly learn'd in that afflictive scfaosl ; 

i back wilh careful grateful reminiscence 
To the kind power which ihen becalm'd thy soul." 
e Maid awoke from her dislnrb'd repose. 
And ireuibUd at itie dubious mystic dream, 

* Is ihi^ the gentle mode my An^el chose 

To warn \ih charge," she said, " and cast a gleam— 



PART IV.— THE FLOWER FADING' ^l' 



THE BELOVED ialq 

PklNCESS CHARLOTTU: * 



X HE distressing bereavement which the nation 
experienced in the sudden death nf the Princess 
CharluMe, afleeted my Daiighlcrs with the 
deepest grief; and we agrci^d to make an ex- 
cursion to Clareniont, a^ soon as Prince Leopold 
allowed \\>c 1'ublic to view those phices and 
tcencs, wli'i:h were rendered so interesting by 
the footsteps of the lamented Prim-ess. 

The following is an abridgment of the Narra- 
tive; I'le whole of which, dear Mary copied 
out Tvith her own hand. 

CHAPTER I. 

The Sxcnrnun to Claremont and the Palace. 
" Eucliaulliii; thIc, bi'yoDd uliate'er ihe Alusc 
Hai of Achaia or Heipcria lung ; 
O t»1p of bll.M ! Mfllj BwelliriB hills '. 
Oil wLidi tlie power of ciiltlvutiuii lit«, 
And jofs lo Kt the woudera al hi* loil ! 
Oft' will her leisure lliy rtllre nient cbnotp, 
Sllll Gudlng: fllllire suhjecU fur Ihc muse ; 
And In record llie Bogal mulaal Jleme, 
'fbc |ilace shall live in soiiv, nnd CLAHEnoNTbe ilie iianii." 
c c 
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Earl^ n the month of Octobei-, we set fiirtb 
OD this projected excursion of oielanchol^ 
pleasure. Tlie sweet bonr of prime had jiot 
opeoed the eyelids of the morning, and exUMl* 
cd to OS the (ace of Creation, fresh and gay. 
At this early hour, the principal streets of tla 
ATetropolis, through which we passed, wereaO 
calm and still ; " the busy world tvas scaret 
awake, commerce had not quite shaken off W 
sound sleep, and riot had just reclined his gid^ 
head;" but when the roach was conveyinj 
us along, parallel mlh Hyde Park, we begoi 
in reality to taste the " unrifled freshness tft 
the air." 

" SwccI VIM iliB brwth of mom, her rising iw«M*, 
With clioroi of oarli«»t birds." _ 

Hon- much, said I. is lost by nnr Citlz^ 
who lie locked in the aims of sleep, when it 
creation of beauties is bursting into view i 
the mist disperses. Reason and reli^on bull 
invite them to walk forth beyond the suburN 
and enjoy the opening day, before Ibe busi 
and smoke of the City begin, and to send i 
the incense of praise, with the morning dr 
grance of dewy herbs and flowers. ^^ 

"Who," said Mary, "would not turn fl 
wondering eyes,— '^" 

Aiid jHie awhile tlic niiipU iky ?" 
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be scene reminds nie," said Sarah, 
Pervey's description :" — 



" The birds I1 



n tbdr slamben aad pour fucth iTieir 



J louls \n hanaotxy ; ilic flackf, vrilli bkdtiu; acceots, 
welcome the bleiGing; the valliMi'mgwiili lui'al musics tbghills 
aba echo hEick the aitleM sang ; a.11 that is vocal juiua iu the 
general chorua; all (hat has breatli unites in tlie cheeriiis In- 

"We had now arrived at Wimbledon Common, 
and tlie beautiful country stretching before us, 
extended our thoughts to those secluded retreats 
to which we were travelling, and in which the 
departed Princess learned to live useful, and 
to die resigned. How often, said i, has she 
passed these liills and ilales, niid what lofty 
thoughts often occupied her mind, as her eves 
glanced on the objects we now behold. She 
grew up with the prospect of swaying the great- 
est nation in the world ; but how soon were all 
her prospects cut off! Such is often the ideal 
nature ot" many of the fairy prospects which 
animate the eye of gaiety and youth ! 

At length the picturesque vale of Kingston 
presented itself, stretching before us in fertile 
meadows, green pasturcSj and shady groves, 
adorned with white villas, and bounded in the 
-iborizon by the interesting village of Esher, 
-and the mournful groves of Claremont. There 



once bloomed, I 8ai<l, the hope of England, 
but it withered in a night! What ii« life bnt a 
flower, blooming in the morning, and tritiiering 
'ere it be yet noon ! What exnitntion was 
diffused Iiy her marriage through al^ tills 
country ! What a grief has her loss accasjooe^ 
among all ranks and classes t 

We now arrived at Clareniont, anit vrere ad- 
mitted within the gate by the ticket tve pra> 
vided for the purpose. With many tender 
remarlcs and moral reflections, wc ascended the 
winding pathway which led to the once happy 
mansion. How desolate, how widowed ! The 
front was covered with seaHbldinf, and the 
workmen busy in repairing it : as if in the 
calamitous event, which had levelled its owner 
to the dust, it had been dismantled by the 
thunderbolt, and scathed by the lightning of 
Heaven. The steps to (he hall, once ao gay 
with evergreens, and aromatic shrubs, were 
now unadorned with a single plant- Several 
servants, waiting in the hall, received us with a 
still solemnity, which indicated that the mourn- 
ful catastrophe was yet fresh in their memories. 
There was a servant in each room to attend the 
visitors, and all conducted themselves with the 
Bame melaucholy quietude, as though the re- 
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[hnains of their Royal Mistress still reposed in the 

mansian. We were first condueted into a 

:beAutirul small drawinfjroom, on the right hand, 

vhicb, we were informed, ipas the favoui-ile 

^artmeiit in whit-h the Royal Pair generally 

tpent their evenings. Full length I'ortraits of 

Aie Prince and Princess, as large as life, painted I 

Rbelieve by Chalon, attracted the fixed attention 

F every visitor. Prom the window we viewed 

iie beauteous Eastern prospect, and it became 

mdeared to us, by being the object on which the 

lyes of the Piincess must so often have rested. 

I this apartment were the Piano and Harp of 

the Princess, which had served to enliven their 

letirement; now laid aside and covered up, 

lieir seeming uselessncss proclaimed the mutu- 

Itility of human affairs, the Iransitoriness of 

human pleasures! Atj I looked round oii tlie gay 

visitors, I was ready to say — Think ye fair 

ones, who delight in the pleasures of music, who 

nhe the tabret and the harp, and dance to the 

Ibnnd of the pipe, how soon these pleasures may 

li you come to an end. Turn not away an- 

dfu) of the early fate of your departed 

rineess ; the^ harp alone in the very silence 

s chords, seems to speak volumes, and to 

iddel) the stHTits with most impressive musle'l 



Hon- lately in tbe vigour of her yonlb tui 
beauty, did bcr fins:ers fly gracefully overitl I 
yielding strings ! They now rest cold ad I 
motioolcsa in "ibenarrotr housed" thesoleu | 
stillness of which will never be broken bjrtq 
sound of melody, till the trumpet of the Ard- 
angel shall summoaall its tenants to tbe Judg- 
ment of the Last Day. 

There n-as, on the chimney piece, io thit 
apartment, a beautiful Ormolu, or Golden Hot- 
roscopc i ornamented with a finely executed 
design of a ■' Vouth attempting in vain to crap 
the wings of Time." This, and the beautifil 
vorii-tablcs, cabinets, and tablets, of coriow 
workmanship, and other memorials of her Royal 
Higbness's taste and elegant habits, appeiffed 
much to interest the numerous visitors, audio 
awaken iu their minds deep feelings of regret 
and admiration. We understood, that, previons 
to our visit the Public had been gratified with 
the sight of some beautiful specimens of luusic, 
elegantly copied out by the pen of her Royal 
Highness, and exquisitely ornamented with an 
appropriate drawing of her own, illustrative «f 
the subject of the piece. We seated oarselrea 
on a sofa, and looking round this beauUMr; 
•partraent upon tbe scene of the 
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Mat heart-felt pleasures of the amiable Princess, 
rf Otar feelings too excited by ihe tears of the 
■ Bainerous visitors ; I said to my young com- 
tantons, what affecting memorials are here 
f domestic felicity, aod what a lesson do they 
ich U9 of the fragility of hnman happiness. 
As departs the day. 
All thai waa mortal setia'tl to atdt away ; 
Tin like a gifi resuui'd as lonn as glt'n. 
She fadea ar last into a spirit in Hear'u. 

Holers. 

[t From this romantic and delightful apartment 
s introduced into the dining room, wbicli 
h large, spacious, and nearly square ; and here, 
e informed, the happy family were ac- 
customed to sit down at seven in the evening, 
and frequently as early as four in the afternoon, 
to their social repast ; and, it may be presumed, 
with an appetite, excited by exercise in the 
garden or the pail;, where a portion of time 
-iras passed, in an attentive and condescending 
nperin ten dance of the labourers. What a les- 
I docs their example afford to many of the 
plch and noble, who look, perhaps, with no 
Httle scorn on such rural pleasures, and cither 
ttass their hours in splendid apartments, reclin- 
ing on the luxurious coutrli, or confine them- 
(clves within close carriages, lest the freshening 




tohti, J 

Roval ChUi 
, may coni 
t iminoralU; 
I aB A«6e who fear God, 
, that the Kobles and 
exahed, espeeiallj mr illnstrions females 
nak aod inflaeaoe, may take ap the great 
ampte of the Princess now she is removed, 
lead the vaj to the House of God and ri 
from the poblic ordi&aoces of religioD to 
bosom of their families ; that God may 
delight over us, to bless us, may extend oor 
prosperity, and lengthen our tranquility, and 
continue to us Kings that shall be nursini 
fathers, and Queens that shall be nursiog 
mnthers to the church and to the nation, to tbe 
latest ages. 

Tiic next apartment to n'hich we n-ere aoa- 
ductcd was the Library^ an unusually 1od£, 
8|>aciou9, and magnificent room, n-ith fiie 
large windows, commanding a beautiful Simlb 
v)«w over a rieh and picturesque country. Tbe 
most pleasing part of our employment here, irai 
10 trarc many n memorial of the literar7 par* 
itulto ftud elas^ acqtur^neuts of her 



Highness. Tlie best editions of tlio principal 
Greek, Latin, French, Italian, and English 
Authors, were here judiciously arranged for a. 
ready reference, and the appearance of most of 
them indicated not an unfrcquent recurrence to 
their intellectual stores I could not but notice 
particularly an AiDSTforth's Latin Dictionary, 
vhidi had no doubt come ncn' into the hands 
of the Princess, and which bore evident marks 
klbf being often used, as il'it had been the property 
K^f some diligent student, labouring for Univer- 
y honours, instead of the female expectant of 
Hie Throne of England. This fact, said I to 
hfaria, spealts forcibly to those who spend 
ttieir money in the purchase of boolis for dis- 
play rather than utility, and content themselves 
wit!) adorning their apartments instead of 
furnishing their minds. 

At one cud of the room was a full length 
Portrait of the Duchess ot Brunswlcli, and in 
a distinguished place, a beautiful bust of the 
beloved Princess Charlotte. A full length Por- 
trait of Prince Leopold, graced the Eastern end 
of the room, its only appropriate companion, 
the Portrait of the Princess, was yet in the 
hands of the painter, the frame was already 
there. At tlie Western end. Portraits of the 



I 



Boyal Dukes, the Princesses, and of the prinei* 
pal Stateemen, and Public Characters of tha 
day, adorned the walls, intermixed with speci' 
mens of sculpture, upon marble pedestals ; 
busts of Pu(tS| and Philouopliers of ancient and 
modern times, surmounted tlie book-cases, and 
gave a farther indication of the classical ac> 
quirements of the Princess ; See, said I to Jane, 
the bust of Sir Isaac Newton, over the com- 
partment of Philosophy, you remember her 
eulogium on that great luminary of Bcienee* 
When visitin;; Salisbury Cathedral, her attention 
was attracted by the perfect condition of the 
Figures on the ancient mounmcuts in that edi- 
fice. '* It was a disgrace to the Nation," said 
she, " to mutilate the monument of Sir Isaac 
Newton, in Westminster Abbey ; science never 
enlightened the mind of that man who could 
approach the tablet of that great Philosopher 
without reverence." In this interesting spot 
of her studious pursuits, I said, this intel- 
ligent and accomplished Princes?, reminds me 
of Lady Jane Gray, when Roger Ascham, her 
tutor, found her in Iter chamber, reading Plato's 
Pbtcdo, in Greet, while the family were hunt- 
ing in the park. And upon his expressing his 
surprise, she replied, " I wist all their sport m 
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Ale Park, but a shadow to that pleasure 1 Gnd 
, Plato." Our beloved Princess indeed re- 

bmblcd Lady Jane Gray in her virtues, and 
le was like her too iu her early call from 
e exercis« of them to their reward, 

" Like her mo« k*^u11(.', most ioiportoDuli', 
Crowii'd but ti> die, ivliu in ber (haiiil;cr sate 
Maiiiig ivUlk Plato, llm' tlii: licirn waa blowu. 
And evrrv ear, anil every hesrt was won. 
And all iu grecu aitaj WL-re chaslog down llie luti." 
Hogtri. 

1 1 noticed a Seneca among herclassic authors, 

tad thinking of the calamity trhich bcrcl her, I 

uld not but exclaim in words, on which it is 

lossiblc her contemplative eye had nho rested, 

" Ndno tam di»c9 liabuit favpiins, 
Crutiuum ill posiit alU ginlliceri," 



So canfidrnt to niter Ihia— 

To-marrow t will epciid iu bUan." — Leuh. 

■ As we sat at a beautiful library table, on which 
Ifbe illustrioHB deceased had so often rested her 
hrolume, we felt a painful sensation of regret in 
ihe reflection that the amiable personage who 
been here sedulously forming herself to 
^diffuse virtue, wisdom, and happiness, over a 
g land, should have been so suddenly call- 
1 away ! Woe unto us, not her ! I cannot but 



thiuk said I, to Maria, of tlic expressions which 
it is said she utterd on her first arrival at Clare- 
niont. When ascending Ihe steps in front of 
the noble mansion, she glanced orer the pictur- 
csque prospect, and as she entered the building 
she cxuitingly exclaimed, " Thank heaven 1 am 
here at last." The feelings of her heart and her 
taste for the " Seeura quies et otium cum dtgni- 
tate," the calm and virtuous delights of a domes- 
lie and studiiiiis life, no doubt prompted the 
expres^on. Providence seemed to grant the 
amiable Princess for the last year of her thort 
course a retirement peculiarly favorable to her 
preparation for a fairer Paradise above, whence 
she will go out no more. The trees, already 
wearing an autumnal hue, reminded me of the 
approach of the first anniversary of her death. 

I carried my thoughts backward to that season 
when they were arrayed in all their lovely ver- 
dure, and administered to her innocent delif;ht. 

What a picture, said I, is this of our rising 
hopes at that season, and what a stonn of 
wintery horror now beclouds the smiling sceai 

" From vernal heal p»le winter late' A lofly, 
Norlbwanl retirts but lui'Ui a wal'ry eye ; 
Then with an aguish loub nips iiiFani bioomi. 
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rv>-"lvH ih' unfoldlrE Spring of rich perfumei," 
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The rose did bud, yet 'ere the day 
Wbtcb should its roseat hue display 

By hearen's com maud. 
Death passed that way In rueful linur, 

Wilh ii.7 hand ; 
For blooniiiij yunih and mental wortli, 
Wc drop llie pitying tear on earth. 

Bat look above 
With eye of liope ; for well we kuow 
Death oft' reoioves the flowers to grow 

In rcalnis above. 
Yes ! there's a belter world on high, 
A garden planted In the sky. 



Forev 
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StUl Charlotte on a throne may reign. 

Thro' love diviue, nor death uor pain 

Caa enter there. 



Was this the room, I said to the attentive 
young woman who showed it us, where the 
Princess spent her mornings ? " No, " she 
replied, "it is an adjoining room, now locked up 
into which yisitors are not admitted — His Royal 
Highness Prince Leopold spends the early part 
of the day in it". There, I suppose, said I, her 
bonnet and cloak continue to hang on the screen^ 
aod the watch, on the mantle-piece, as has been 
BO frequently asserted in the Newspapers ? 
" No," said she, " that is not true." She in- 
formed us also, that visitors were formerly 
admitted to the grand drawing room, but they 
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■— ' CHAPTEB 11. 



' CLAREMONT PARK. 

" LIKE l]ic Hei'pf nan pardcB faio'd nf nld, 
' ' FnnuBale fieldfi, and grove*, nu3 fiowcry valca, i( 

) ' Tfaricebuppy rales, but nhodtvelthap)iy ibere .'**— m(|M. 
U I " Mnlitaiuiii here 

H AlRf lliink duwnhaimlaaiiiiateg, jicrelhe heaft 

May lie a useful lensuii to the liead, 

Aud luarniii? wiser ^tow without his liook," — Shait»peak' 



■\Vb now cutered on the spacious lawn, on tlie 
East side of t!ie mansion, and the cedars uf 
Lebanon waved tlieir vast branches over our 
h^ads ; as wc wallicd alonp, wc looked hack 
and beheld the closed window- shutters, which 
marked the apartment whirli witncssetl tlie 
unsparing hand of Death ! Winding thro' an 
evergreen shrubbery we ascended the eminence, 
called Clabemont, from which the name of tfac 
domain is derived. This appears from the fol- 
lowing inscription on its front : — 

" And Cliiremonl be in iiarat, 17I5.'' 

At the summit of the Mount a Casttc appeam, 
over topping the lofty trees, which, covered with 
luxuriant ivy, encircle the Mount. We ascended 
to the first-floor, which consists of one long 
apartment, adorned with flower-stands, wbicli 



are placed along its centre and romid its sides. 
The windows command au extensive prospect 
on all sides, over Middlesex, Surrey, and Kent. 
This, our guide told us, was Prince Leopold's 
favourite study, and he shewed us a bolt at the 
stair-case door, which the Prince had placed 
there to secure his retreat. No place could be 
better suited for the retired enjoyments of read- 
ing and contemplation. 

Quitting the building, we were led down the 
looth lawD, to seats pleasantly situated sur- 
unded by geraniums. Here we sat and enjoyed 
the refreshing zephyrs, which came fragrant 
and soft from the groves and plants, and con- 
templated the rjeauteous prospect. An amiable 
party of the Friends, called Quakers, joined us, 
by taking an adjoining; seat, and we enjoyed 
much pleasant conversation with them through 
the whole of our walk afterwards. They spoke 
highly of Prince Leopold, as a true Protestant, 
and the desceudant of the great arid good 
Frederick, the patron and defender of Luther. 
AnOtlicr spoke with much syiupatliy of the 
Pnncess Charlotte, and admired her taste in 
chosiug such a husband. A third commeDded 
them both, remarking, " they resisted the tide 
of useless fashion, and preferred the solid blcNS- 



ings of a happy home to public splendour, and 
the luxury of diETusing benefite among their 
iieig'Iil>our3 to the casual applause of a gay 
populace." "Yes," caid a fourth, "they justly 
preferred the quiet pleasures of rural life, to the 
troublesome splendour of the court, aud the 
rational amusements of the garden, the orchard, 
and field, to the toilsome vanities of the theatr* 
and assembly". 

We DOW passed along a vista of holly trees, 
whose verdant appearance, when the other trees 
where changing their hue, reminded Sarah of 
Wordsworth's description, which she repeated^ 

" And aa wlicu M the annnucr trees «Te ten, ^1 

So brljiht Rnd green, 

'Die holly leares their rHdeleKs hue display 
More bri|ht than they ; 

But when the leavei aud ninCry wooda we se«'. 

What then so dietrful as the holly tret'. 

So lerlniu should aiy youth appear aiiiruig 
The thoughtless throng; 

So wDiild I seeia amid the yonug and gay 
More grave Ihaii they ; 

lliat in my age an cheerful 1 might he, 

Ai the green winter of the holly tree, 

We now descended a slope, green as the 
emerald, and smoothe and soft as the soythe 
and roller could miike it, through ever^eens 
and branching trees, and then entered a narrow 
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path-way to the skittle- g^rouud, which had been 
converted by the Prince into a hermitage and 
rosary; a little further wc reaebed the Prin- 
cesses conservatory, which was nearly finished. 
Proceeding a little distance to the edge of a 
liifty precipice, we came to a gothic temple, 
not yet fioislied, began by the Princess, on the 
spot near her favourite " woodland bower," 
where she often used to rest in lier excursions 
aud partake of a collation, brought thither for 
the purpose. It overlooks a deep lake with ao 
bland, aud Goody Bewly's cottage on the mar- 
gin, and commands an extensive view of the 
country, aud is therefore peculiarly fitted for 
retirement and contemplation, for which, doubt- 
less, the Princess was erecting it. We now 
descended along a shady path-way till we 
emerged on the margin of this beautiful lake, 
and reached tlie pretty picturesque cottage in- 
habited by " Goody Bcwiy," for so she said, 
" my dear Princess used to call nie," Let me 
see, said I, the Biblk, which the excellent 
Princess gave you, in a manner so amiable and 
.j^ndescending. "Aye," she said, "here it is, 
'- 1 would sooner lose my right arm than part with 
a leaf of it j I keep it in a cover for daily use, 
tor many admire the outside of the Bible who 
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seldom look within it." Was this the Biblf, 
said I, observing another in a very liomdy con- 
ditioB, which she saw you rcadin^-, and v/\&A 
occasioned her kind consideration for yon? 
" Yes." said she, " I could ecarcely read a Ytitt 
of it, niy eyes were become eo dim, and mj 
dear Priocess said, ' Goody,' I trill p:ive yon i 
new one.' " And did she write your name in it, 
as has been said ? " Oh, no," replied Mr*. 
Bcwiy, " she did not ejijiear to wish to do anj 
thing to be seen or talked of; she made nQ 
parade of her intention to bring it me; but t 
shall never forget that niijht wlien she brouglit 
it. It was a storiny. ruining evening, in No- 
vember, and dark. J^he eame herself on foot, 
and my honoured Prince lield an umbrella over 
her head. She opened the door to my surprise, 
and said, ' Well, Goody, I have come as I prt- 
mised, and the man behind has brought you the 
Bible, for I did nut wLsh you to pass anotlicr 
night without having a Bible that you coultl 
read.' Oh 1 my dear Princess ! she was a 
Parent to rae, the best Friend that ever I bad! 
Do not think the Bible was the only thing MM 
gave me ; no, she built this house for mP 
MTicn the Princess first came to Ctaretnont ft 
contained only that room [pointing to a small 
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incr a)>artmcnt) and her Royal Highness had 
I this added to it ; (a much larger room, the 
! in which wc were conversing, with ver- 
^dah, and other useful as well as ornamental 
pendages.) " Indeed", continued Goody,"she 
jver came down to the lake without enquiring 
^w 1 was ; many a favour has she shewn me; 
e has come here at all hours with my honour- 
[ Prince. Before the park was enclosed the 
fie was often robbed of fish, by poaehers ; I 
Id the Princess, that I often went out to them 
yself to desire them to leave the place. My 

K'ricess, wlio perhaps might think I boastsd, 
en I was little able to encounter any alarm, 
etcrmined one night on a little device lo try my 
firil. Late one evening there was a rap at the 
ior, I called out, ' who's there?' Not a word 
as spoken, but another rap was given; at this 
opened the door, when I thought I should 
[ave dropped— there was the Prince, Princess, 
ind an attendant ! ' My honoured Prince and 
l*rincess, I said, is it youf Pray forgive our 
■udeness.' They heartily laughed at my Sur- 

grisc, and admired my spirit at opening the 
por at so late an hour." Well, Goody, said 
. these were happy days, what a shock the 
nd news of her death must have been to you '. 



I 
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'* You say too true, indeed, Sii' j it was bucIi a 
blow that I have felt it liere (putting her liand 
on her heart) ever since, and shall never get tlic 
better of it as long as I live." Well, Goody, 
said I, I hope you \v\\] read the Divine Boole 
she gave you. It will afford you much present 
consolation and enjoyment, and will teach yon 
how to prepare for a meeting with the good 
and pious of every rank and station in heaven. 
'* 1 do read it daily," said she, with much cm- 
pbasis ; " and 1 read this Book oflVaycrs also, 
daily, for my Princess said, it was so good a 
booh, that 1 should find myself right at last if I 
kept to them." In truth, said J, your Royal 
Mistress could not have spoken too highly of 
them, for they are next to the Bible ; they are 
selected from our excellent Church IJturgy, 
and arc arranged under proper heads, for use 
on particular occasions. May you obtain graee 
and comfort Mrs. B, from using these pravers, 
and may the Bible, which the amiable Princess 
gave you, under such interesting circumstaBces, 
guide yon in peace and safety to that blessed 
world, whither, we trust, your kind Bene&c- 
trees is gone, and to which the humble and tliie 
exalted will be equally welcomed if faithfiil 
servants of God. 
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Havinp; inspected the cottage of olti hon<<st 
Bcwly, anil the pretty veranda and other 
ornHtneiital additions made by the Princei^^'j and 
received the hearty vulcdiciiuns of the venferable 
inhahitatit, ne passed on. The beautiftl scenery 
became more encl'anting by these as-sociatlofls } 
We paused to enjoy it. As I stood under tbe 
shady limes on the smnolh lawn edging ihe 
lake, and contemplated its deep glas:^y surface 
and the high rocks which bounded itj and 
Tiewed the gothic temple crowning the precipice^ 
and the turrets oT the castle upon the mount 
peeping thro' the majestic groves— the plctnrc! 
drawn by Lord Bvbom's pencil in ChiliU 
HaroUl, was embodied beiore me : — 

" '\'\x chrjsial lake, Ihi; prcclpict's gloom/ 
Ttie foret^t's growlh ai^d guthic walla between, 
The wild rocks ahapeJ as tliey had lurrels bocu." 

I thought that here that Poetic Peer who fied 

mankind to avoid 

'■ Tbe ivretclied iBteichaDge of wroog fur wrolii; 
With B coiitciitious wurld," 



I 



and sought wisdom " in the world of material 
nature," miglit have found the same solacements 
as when he lingered on the banks of the majestic 
Rhine. 
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There raplnrfd gai'd upon a work divine, 
A blending of all bcauiici, (treams and delli, 
Fruils, foliage, crag, wood, cornfield, mountain, »i 

Surely methoiight he would have said, — 

Lake CliireiDoiil wooi me witli its chi7Blal face, 
The mirror where the sWra and mouutuns viciv. 

The itiltncH of iheir anpect in cncli trace. 

Tea clear depth yti-iJ* of [heir fair height and liuc. 

He need not here have added, — ' 



■' There li loi 
With a fit n 



mucli of man here to look throngli 
iiicl, the might wliich I Ixhold." 



We walked forward to the East of the lake, 
to the rockS) and here was a picturegquc her- 
mitage, constructed od its margin, built aai 
ornamented with flints and shells. It presented 
a pleasing spectacle, but the afTectionate interest 
of the numerous visitors had been rudely indi- 
cated, in the plunder of the shells, as valuable 
memorials of the dear departed Princess j it 
was now therefore encircled with asligbt fence, 
which precluded us the pleasure of entering it. 
The stately swans gracefully moving on the lake 
added a plaintive interest to the scene, and ve 
.often turned to view them as we passed forwatil 
under the shady oaks, along the meandcriug 



gravel walk amid a latrn, now narrowing and 
tlieo expandiog to tlie mansion. The Princess 
tooli great delight in driving along these varied 
alley-greens and bovrers, in company with her 
beloved consort. In these scenes, so favourable 
to purity and peace, and occupied with the 
garden and fowl-yard, and with visits to the 
cottagers, who inhabited the park, and to the 
School she had established. 

W''' I'bc Piiiictns wu absorb'd, aad ihis was life, 
P Is it not belter ilius nur lives to vvtat 



The following came to my memory as the 
true, and nut too glowing picture of tliisdelight- 
fsl scene, associated as it was with the idea of 
the beloved footsteps which had so c.i'tcn been 
there imprinted. Tiie lines are from tlie 
IMnccss's favourite Poet.— Garth. 

" By CiareimM'i takg iliereia asceueof peace, 

A liolj calm, thai xeeuis sereue to btood. 

Like halcyou on the watera; 

Like the louely Spirit of the tuliiadi: 

Plajs o'er Ihe etream tlist carls Eu ftiiilcit uiood 

Glasa'd III the tide, each varying Image gloivs 

Bock, turret, spire, wild moiunaio, waving wood, 

Wreulh'il in all sliapce, noiv Inll'd ia avita rcpuse. 

Conflicting, blending, miugllug, uo« like mimic foes. 
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fmvf of Eaglaudi w^i'ic ihu' rliaiic Greece 

PHD buast btsr vole af beaatic«, thiiiB aaj ria 

^n4 proodlj vie wilb all she tellt of peam 

ykp4 |<iv<Jiueu. Here ilic euauioar'd eye 

(Iftj giije uu untDrc in licr ever;r ^y^i 

flflgli'iAcept or fair, rock rittg'd on rock, 

Wi^od crawQing wood, uid here Ibe careleia in 

fiotl loHUgiug, liBVlcsa like a nmrmuriiig liroofc, 

h'gw hnrrjing, foaniiug aa beneatb toaie suddeu sbuck." 

TtlPBp beauteous scenes were rendered pecu- 
liitrly interesting:, by refiectiug on those wbu 
preferred to lend a life of tranquility aqd nioi 
ratipn io these groves. Methought— 

''fwtti roiiud tliia i)Ut, with Auiumn leaves o'er str^wni J 

Lock'il \\t cacb other's arifis at creuiiig tide, 
^V cpaiuuur'd coujlie look tlieir waliis alone, 

{d (i|1 affecliou's faBciualiii|; piide^ 
)1h wlib wilbtield, do aim ungratilied 

7l)4t Tiiluoqs love nod iuuoceiice sup]jliL'l^ 
fl/lh nith (lie otber pleased and aatlsfleil, 
Atttic^liug all tlioie elfgauideslrci, 
Whicb ))B"i>oi]y call protajit and beavcu Itself admini 
Ask ye if faihiaa lur'd tbera Ip ber fane, 

Froqi tbe encbaiitnienla of their fav*rite neat . 
^ruth answers — '* No 1" her Tisioiiary ceigii 

Chnm'd uot cheit spiriu by iti bland deceit^ 
The; aan i» folly and they loatb'd the cheattj 



And blets'd with ell ihaL virtue caulil supply, 
Prefurr'd tbeif Claremant'i dignified retreat 
Tu eviulBacenl sliow, lliat fwdn the eye, 
Tu warp the ceaaouing ralud and cheth its i-oiijlaiicy, 
pjo ! they were far suiieriur to (he sliow 

Of rashions miuioiis, Bpleaili-d tho' (Ik; be, 
Whtue roniiiJit (l[plea^uru ouly end in woEi 
Dcalii-hed aSliiriiuns aud dupuudeuL^. 
The; were uiil lur'd by such hypucriny, 
kp" And had it plcwt'd llie Almight; to have bpar'd 
^k Our diirlliig HurE (roin thia CAlamity, 

^^k Her grcatandiiolile spirit would have dar'd 
^H Tu walk for aye with Gud, for his high Hcav'n prepar*d. 
^r Contemplating these groves which were once 
the scene of eiijoyinent to their late illustrious 
Proprietor, I exclaimed, 

Gud made (he caunti7 and loaii made the Iowd. 
What wQiider then that hi-alth and virtue, gifH 
That van alone make sweet tlie bitter draught 

»'l'hat life holds out la all, ahould mast abouud 
And leoit be thrcaivued In the fields ami grovei. 
It is not improbable, I said, that the lesson 
learned by the late Princess Amelia, in sickness, 
might have Furnished an example to the Princess 
Charlotte, of which she happily profited in the 
d^ys of youth and health. This amiable 
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Pi-iiicess wrote the followtog lines In her IM 
illness, whinti terminated in her dissoludi^ 
NoveiDber 2, 1810. 

" UiJlliiukJag, idle, wild and young, 

I laugli'il aud dauc'd, and talk'J and suDg, 
Aiiil jmiiid of liealth, of freedom »aiu, 
Dreaiu'd not of sorrow care nor [niu, 
Uuiicludliig In thote hours of glue 
'Hiat all tlie world was made for ine. 
Siai wlit'u Ibe hour of trial catue. 
When lickDCis ihooh lUJs ireuibliiij; rruiiic, 
Wlieu follj'B gay pursulla were u'tr. 
And I could daiiee and sltig no naore ; 

II lIicii occurioi !iow *ad 'in'uiilll be. 
Were tliii world only made fur me." 

We now passed an alley-green, enlireaj 
with ever verdaat Khrubs^ thro' an exten^ 
lavpn to the mansion. Here the majcstir. c 
of Lebanon stood as in a funeral procession, 
sweeping the lawn with their vast sombre 
branches, as if waving a lament to the fatal 
room, with closed windows, where the late 
Princess had given ber hand to her beloved 
Consort, and in which he had caught the 
gaze of her aScetionate eye ere it dosed i 
for ever ou mortal objects. 
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" There !ia>e boon tears and LrcaliiiB liearii for (lice,. 
' And mine were nolbiog had I eiigIi to give; 

But when 1 ainod beiicatb thu Freah green tree. 
Which liviug waves wliere ihou dld'M ceaie lo II»c, 
And law around in tlic wide Held revlre. 

With fruits auil fertile [iidraiac, aud llie Spiiug 
Bring forth her works of gladneaa to suiiire ; 
With all her reckk-u hirda upon the wing, 
I turned from all (he bionBht lo HERshv could nol hring " 
'We passed ag:sin to the Southern front, and 
tcended a flight of circular steps, to a hroad 
ftrrace, which formed the principal entrance 
&to the Library, by a glass-door. How delight- 
isl, I- observed, must have been the Library, 
Bpcning into this fine elevated terrace, filled 
irith evergreens and aromatic plantn, forming 
ha ever verdant and flowery hasemeiit. " Tbc 
l*iince8B," said the servant, " was accustomed 
%n pass her summer evenings under an atrning, 
extended over this terrace, with his Royal 
Highness, with a book in her hand." And, 
|il<iiibtlcs5, I added, she enjoyed more real 
dftlight in this refined and tranquil amusement 
V>tl> her beloved Consort, than the splendid 
pleasure of the ball-room or opera-house could 
^Ifver bestow 

I looked around and thought of tbc past, and 



2oe 

observed, Here then wc stand on thpspot,ifliifli 
was the scene of the purest CDJoymcnts trf itt 
Heiress of the British throne } *' whose mcoor] 
filts the thought of all the day." Here viwiH 
lately have addressed her as the most hvwA 
mortal. 

What an illustration was here witnessed ol 
the domcstii; felicity, so beautifully described I 
by her favourite Poet ! I 

" O speak the joy, ye whom the sudden ttat ] 
Surprises often, while you look around. 
And nothing Bti'iketi your eye hut si|;hts of bliii. 
All various nature pressing on the heart 
An uley:ant gulhciciJcy, content, 
Iti^tireinnnt, nirnl qiiiet, friendship, books. 
Ease and alternate lahour, useful life, 
ProgresHive virtue and approving heaven." 

" Surely," said Mary, " the Poet's predlctio 
waa here verified : 

" Here shall a Princess in our caiifie engage, 
And by example shame the graceless age; 
Her brave contempt of state shall teach the prw 
None but the virtuous are of noble blood. 
Here shall Shb her refin'd retirement choose, 
The glorious subject of some future muae ; 
And to record the lovely transient flame 
The place shall live in Bong, and Claremont he ( 
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Desceadin^ the steps, and walking rouad the 
lawn, Sarah took the liberty of cropping a 
small twig from the branch of a cedar treet 
and I long preserved it over my chimney- pieee, 
as an ever verdant memorial of the Princess, 
trhose portrait 1 suspended above it. 

Quitting the lawn we now walked down to 
the garden-house, and passing under a pretty 
portico, entered the Sower-garden ; the scene 
of purest pleasure to the Princess, who often 
resorted thither. 



I 



CIIAPTEa 111. 

*t r ._^ ._^ 

FLOWER AND KITCHEN-CAHIJENS. 

" onn 'ere ntie floWpry seasnii 'faflpB hlitl Sh>, 
Deidgng tbe blontnliiR ntnider*'Of Ili« nest.'*— Omu^^. 



Thr Prittcess ftooik fjem 4el^t 'hi 1i# *^ 
den, ^ht ttften }iretikfa.stfiA In ilhf gardeft-litftee, 
an^ spent titiiph -of fctfr fci«tre trnie f« tWs 
ner|»e»terod spot arcHA Oie 'bretttlnn^ swcm •i 
fhwen, ifMtfh her on-n KftiiAs'had pIiTdtitA'j ' 

Wliero nature painw her colonrs, aha iKetee 
SilB ill tlie blfKiin Brlracling liquid fwerti'. 

Tilts, said T, haBbcnn termed the banqueting 
house of nature ; here luxury itself is innocence, 
and indnlgcnee incapable of excess. Here, 
therefore, the Princess came to cnjo^ pleasures 
which never pall upon the appetite but elevate 
the soul while tlicy regale the ecuses ; and here 
she found 

Wlmi i"ilhin( piirllily i;i«c» or c»n ileslrnj. 
The K>ul's calm "iii.'lime mil] the licun-fell joy. 

We walked up a broad smooth gravel walb, 
adorned on each side with beds of flowers, 
tastefully laid nut, and frinijcd with flowery 
borders. " How fragrant the atmosphere," 
Raid Mary, ** from these sweetly scented flowers! 
How pleasing to the eye these lovely haxti 
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\V)irU a s^m nliLiiit^ ii|ii>u. some, wlmt a tnhy 

«fcy-bl*«^tlwi;e fados-lUe giceu iotathn; yclltMir. 
Nm pwaUag «swt equat bUese culnurii — and liuv 
^f^the textUEC vStiis leui* wliich iucUiscK surU 
pffasfwwi !;" " Vuu pciuiiuL Die ui' Ifacveji," 
said Sarah, " some of wtM>e^ cxjircbiiiuuii. yuu 
have uscJ." I Hill a,ilJ a (i^iioLatiuii : — 

" HuiF udaiinbte {b the simfiHrity of the ciurn! by 
which nil tills benuiy tf \maU:d uff!> Uiic Hiii^le 
principla gWtis. birth tiu ult BImhu (iluaGini; ouloiirs. The 
ncMsture uf llie curth bikL the cirRumnrabient Hir |;a><Hti<l 
through pru|M:r Rtretuns Niil dinpoiied id a rtuige of 
peUiwid tuboo, thiH perf^irniB ail tlie vuikIibdh ! tbU 
lilushes in the early hyputicit and flames in Ihe late ail* 
vauciuK poppy, thia recliletm in the veins uf the mulberry 
and attenuaBoK intu luaiy guld Ui create a tuivcrhit; lor 
the quince. UiIk br^ath^ in all the fraj^rtint (thIck uf 
tbo irariten : 80 wunderfiUis uur Crii»tur in euLiiiiii:!, 
■V excelleut in wuiiciiig !" 

We now remarked the orderly disposilioii 
oCthc beds and the exijuisiie richness «)f tlu! 
f:uloui'S in ttic flowers, tluit uduriied tliciu. 
"Yea" fiiiidSaj'ah^ 

■• Wbo.can |>^)it nice nniutri. caii iuwgiiuUloit Uoimi 

Aniid lu4 gK) crcUifU^i.huca like tl^iic i 

A111] call he i^ise thi'ni wUh Hitch uiavblcfs iliill, 

Aiid Id^ lliciu nil n> di'licately Aiie, 

Au (Flow Them hi each iitlif r hk ^i|i|icui9 

tu »i.S!l tilul Ill.U liluwi !" 



210 



i 



Cowley, I said, heautifully styles tliese Iot< 
flowers that spring up beneath our feet, " ths 
stars of the eartli ;" a common daisy out-vies 
in elegance all the splendour which wealth can 
purchase, and the lily of the field, as our Savloiu* 
liaa told us, possesses an array superior 
Solomon in all his glory. 

" Peaceful atirl lowly in thrlr lifllirc soil, 
Thay ueirher kiiuw to epln nor care to tciil [ 
Yet wilh confcas'd magnificence deride 
(luvniean altire and Impolence of [iride." — Prior. 

" How much to he admired," said Maryi 
" was the taste of the late Princess, who pre- 
ferred the unei^ualled hcautica and carions works 
of nature to the pompous exhihitiuns of art atid 
the unsatisfactory dccorntious and parade of 
courtly splendour!" How effectually, I said, 
may her example recommend to the young; and 
gay of every rank, to be less amhitinus of jewels 
and costly apparel, and to seek rather to be 
" all glorious within," to have " tlie ornament 
of a meek and quiet spirit, which is in Ihc si§;Lt 
of God of great price." " Yes." said Karali, 
" then," to quote my admired Hervey, *' they 
will be more admirable than yonder tulip — nture 
regular and consistent than the symatries of 
that anemone— more lovely than .the foliage 



211 

and enamel of that ranunculus ; they will pos- 
sess excellencies which God himself will ap- 
prove, and which will perpetually diffuse around 
them a pleasing influence, like the gilly-flower, 
which attends us in all the vicissitudes of the 
season, which is rather an inhabitant than a 
guest in the garden, and adds fidelity to com- 
placence." 

We were now introduced into the bitchen- 

garden, where the fruits hung in rich luxuriance 

On the trees. Here we entered the green-house, 

r Itored with many valuable plants ; we particu- 

riariy admired the plantain, the cercepha, and 

t\he edeiia, displaying a luxuriant foliage of the 

j^'inost brilliant verdure. The expansive and 

rverdant leaves of the fig-tree and other Eastern 

, plants, reminds me, said I, of the West Indian 

iscene, so beautifully described by GaANGKa : — 

" 'llie capt iiinnntain, who^e hlijli rocky nirge, 
The wild fiK cmoplm, wlinie sh.i)(i;}i Hides, 
Tree* shnde of eudlesi gi'eeii, eiioriuouB alie, 
t Wniidraiia in shape, to boiauy uukuomi ; 
Old as ihe di'Juge." 

The pasrion-Jlirtver climbed with its spiral ten- 

li drils to the top of the hot-house, and presented 

f to our admiring view its fiilt-blown beauties. 

y Our minds already depressed with Bympathetic 
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Cntenrlfig the 4iot^h(iiise wc admired the orange 
trees, whose branches were licre bciidin^ with 
4*^t, and there adorned with blossoms on the 
u«me tvee. The finest grapes hnng in tempting 
■ntugters, and tlietinmcrousfipecics of fig-trees 
■detracted our particular attention. The Priticess, 
Ire were told, wOs ipaitial to the Fniit of the fig- 
tree, and therefore gave mueli attention to its 
cultivation. The gardener informed us that llie 
Princess spent much of her leisure time in these 
delightful gardens, that few days passed without 
her visiting them, that she would often stay for 
hours encouraging the labourers, and on some 
occasions she had remained in the open air 
during showers of rain, copious enough to send 
tfaem to shelter. We walked to another hot- 
bouse, filled principally with the favourite fig 
tree, and returned again by the flower-garden. 
We could not refrain from again entering to 
cast around a parting look, and recurred in 
thought to the pure and exquisite pleasures here 
caltirated bj the late illustrious Possessor, 

To tlie heart inspiring, 
. Vernal dcligbl and joy. 

*' I cannot wonder," said Sarah, to use Her- 
vey's words,—'" That Kings descend from their 
thrones to walk amidst blooming ivory and 
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gold, or retire from the most sumptuous fieast 
to be recreated with the more refined fiireets of 
the garden. I cannot wonder that Queens 
forego for awhile the compUments of a nation 
to recdve the tribute of the parterre^ or with* 
draw from all the glitter of a crown^ to be at- 
tended with the more splendid equipage of a 
bed of flowers." 












CHAPTER IV. 



STABLE, POULTRY, v\ND DAIRY. 



FAREWELL TO CLAREMOMt. 



" Oiil nf lliese jolitade* 
rd and leHriit." 

ShaUetpear' 



Wk proceeded from tlie kitchen-garden, to 
Jhe stables and coanh-lioii.-e. Here ourfeeliiigs 
Were again awakened as we were invited to 
furvey tlie travelling carriage which the Prin* 
cess used during her niinority, the green neat 
carriage, which she had constantly used since 
ber marriage, the Ktate rurriage, the phaeton, 
la which she drove her four favourite ponies, 
^nd the pretty garden-chair, drawn hy her own 
little poney, in wliich she accompanied the 
Prince in his walks about the Park. Nor did 
we refuse our adminition of the horses, which 
liadcoayeyed their kind and tender Mistress. 

One mor'; scene of her daily visits demanded 

•nr BOtlce, the poultry-yard, adjoining the 

farm-yard. We were much pleased with the 

leat attire and engaging manners of the female 
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superintendant who resided at the dairy^house. 
She spoke in terms of the highest affection and 
respect of her late royal Mistress^ whose loss 
she deplored most deeply. She took us to see 
every part of the building", and pointed out with 
feeling interest, the various accommodations 
for the poultry, with which the building was 
fitted up, under the direction of the IVincess. 
She conducted us to the dairy, where we ad- 
mired the cleanliness of the floor and the 
utensils, and the earthen vessels, filled with rich 
milk and cream, and handled the chum which 
had daily prepared the butter for the PrincesSi 
at her first morning's repast. 

As wc left this last trace of the footsteps of 
♦he Princess, we could not but pause near it 
and look round on the park we had travcrsedi 
and recall the images which had presented 
themselves to us in our walk thro* the gardeui 
and groves. The contemplation of the gardens 
and the park, with its grazing herds, so reminded 
us of the felicity once here enjoyed, that wc 
dwelt upon the view as the sight of an Arcadia, 
where we fancied we saw this matchless pair 

— ** Fleet the time carelessly 
As they did in the golden world." 

The very air of the place seemed to breathe % 
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Spirit ofaffectloii and to touoli the ticart wltli 
moral sentiment. It whs ilic scene where 
Leopold and Charlotte appeareii before the mind 
io every walk, in every place we visited : 

" Aail [hid llirir life exempt ficin jiuMic h^iniiiv, 
Fiiuiid tonnues in trees, booki in iht- ruiiiiiii< 1)t"i»ka, 
Seniioiii in iloucs, and (oiiiJ in eveny tiling." 

Ai we looked around we eaid 



•"We cast, as visitants are wont to do, manya 
Entering look behind as wc were leaving the 
iirk, nor did we hastily chase away our reflec- 

Hons on the scenes we had passed. Autumn 
nd already begun to tinge the trees with a 
tding brown, and to announce with the ap- 
^OBChing decline of the year, the return of that 
1 in which the Princess was called away 

from seencs so charming, like an Autumnal 

violet swept off by the blast. 

i" Autnmn had jnsl strijit ibe thoFn n! 
Jlnd had npi'iuhted briibL leaves nf gold oi 
A Icfely loncTiuleC bloom d by ill aide, 
SriltBheildtiigiU widvlj' iweft rnjianci 
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Ko breath was more sweet from the hjraciuth's bloovis 
Nor myrtle, uor rose, just refresh 'd by a shower ; 

•Nor Seville's street groves, with the orange perfume. 
Nor the bosom of Hora just deck'd from the bower. 

pelightedy I gaz*d, as I heard the birds sing, 
And fancy had kindled new cliarms thro' the sccu«, 

She liuted the skies with the gluw of the Spring, 
Aq4 threw over nature her mantle of green. 

Qilt the bright dream soon vanisliM — I saw the sweet flower 
Unshadedwiiunsheltered— exposed to the storm j^ 

The wild blast swept by in a treacherous hour. 

And blasted my hopes with the flowret's sweet form* 

*Tis thus in our Autumn of glory, has pcilsh'd 

The hope which has beam'd un our Isle bright as May } 

When we saw the Queen-flowrei we fondly had cherlshMj^ 

Pass thus with the hud of Us promise away." 

Gwillaim's Cyoress If'reathfor the Princess Charlotie* 

And sach, we exolainied, as ire left these lovely 
scenes, was once the eartli]y paradise of tbb 
royal pair ! How quickly may the most beaute* 
ous fields be overcast with clouds ot sorrow^ atid 
the most fertile gardens turned into desolatioii 
by the hand of sickness and death! But, my 
qhildren> I said, the Lord's voice speaks in this 
event; the example of the Princess may be 

intended to convince whole nations that dignity 
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ievation, high virtue, and towering bliss, 
Qable to secure the possessor from the 
^ling band of calamity, and the dart of 
a! 

How chaug'd since deckM in gems aud plume, 

The gayest of the gay ; 
She mov*d a thing beyond the tomb. 

Her smile a nation's holiday. 

That form the light of ei^ej y eye, 

(s now the eye's disgust ; 
That brow the home of majesty. 

An heap of lifeless dust. 

Alas ! how late the courtly crowd. 

The lovely and the brave. 
Before her nearer fancy to«'d, 
Behold her now ! her RoitB her throud i 

Her Palacb-iiall — the grav^.'* — Phillips. 

But, let the honors paid to tuk memory of 
the illustrious Dkcbaseo, and the general ad- 
miration expressed of her virtues and conduct, 
impress upon the youth of Britain, that virtue 
r'ftnd piet}', will not fail to make them beloved by 
the worthy part of society, and respected by the 
ttowiof thy, — to conduct them to lasting renown 
«^to afford them a sustaining cordial in the da^ 
. Of^alftniity and the hour of dissolution,—- and t 
reoder their memory blessed. 
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*' I sh^U enter on no future scene of felicity, 
8aid Mary, '^ nor will my lines fall on an]^ 
f^oodly places, where I shall not fancy I beacr 

the monitory voice, • . ■ 

*• Arhe— depart— for this Is not your rest !'• 

'^ Some farewell lines come to my mind/' said 
Sarah, *^ now we are quitting these interesting 



scenes.** 



Farewell ! O Claremont ! and fairEsher*^ groret ; 

Dear sacred haunts ! So late their home of sweett^ 
Eden is lost, and fled the peaceful loves. 

That BtrayM delighted thro* your loved retreat*. 
No more thy shades, streams^ woods, or blossom*d wwle. 

Shall waft iEolian music on the ear, 
But vibrate and resound the minstrefs tale. 

And joy alas ! desert the blooming year. 

We now repassed the Lodge, and the Ia3t 
trace we beheld of the benevolent character of 
the Princess, was most affecting and delightful ; 
it was a school, full of children, raised and 
supported by the Princess. An old womau 
conducted it ; she told us her tale in a fe\r , 
words. " VVlien Claremont was offered for sale 
I lived at the Lod^e, I began a weekly school, 
but, when I heard the Prince had purchased it, I 
expected to be removed, out of the way of these 
royal personages; but, in the Princess, I found my 
best Friend^ she desired me to keep it on, and 
she would support me : and she did support the 
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■chool as long as she lived Slie often came to 
the school herself, heard the children read, and 
asked them questions." Well did my fiieod 
Mr. Marsh observe, said I, in his funeral ser- 
I moil, " A i»attcrii of education, she was herself 
a teacher ; let the example be t'olloived till there 
be no uneducated child witliin the land." " It 
was not long before her death," the school- 
mistress observed, " that she gave a bible to au 
old labourer, in her garden. She asked him 
if he eould read, and he said, ' yes madam ;' for 
80 the Princess taught us to address her. "tlave 
you a bible?' she said. 'No,' he replied; she 
immediately hastened to the house ami tcti^licd 
liimone; iu which she had wriltL'n with hcr 
own hand,— ' From your Friend Charlotte!' 
< Bead this blessed book,' she said, 'and re- 
member Charlotte!' " Let the example, said I, 
be followed by the nobility and the gcutry, ami 
esiiccially by the young, that there may not he 
a person left in the land without a bilile, and a 
bible that can be read when the eyes grow dim, 
and the hand shakes with palsied age. 

I could not help observing as we left the 
school, May these young ones, whom the Prin- 
cess collected to instruct, and fostered in their 
affliction be trained up in the nurture and admo- 
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nition t>f the Lord, and be taught to ke^{t 
themselves unspotted from the world. 

In this visit it struck my mind, that there is 
one truth that this scene could not fail to im-> 
press on the gay and dissipated youth of Britain. 
If they would but visit it, and collect the me- 
morials of true happiness here enjoyed by this 
wedded pair, they would feel convinced that 
the connubial state is far more calculated to 
impart real felicity, than a roaming libertine 
life. 

The Syren's song thus echoes thro* the 
streets of London : 

** Come hither, come hither, by night or by day. 

We liuger in pleasures that never are gone ; 
Like the waves of the summer as one dies away^ 

Another as sweet and as shining comes ou : 
And the love that is o'er in expiring gives birtb^ 

To a new one as warm and unequalled in bliss $ 
And, oh ! if there be an elysium on earth, 

It is this it is this/' 

But virtue herself seems to walk in the sacred 
retreats of Claremont, and the spirit of the 
Princess seems to sing to all the youths of 
Britain, throughout its groves, its mansion, its 
hills and dales, 
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" There'* a bli9< lieyoiid nil IIihI tlic miiiflliel hns lulJ, 

With heart never changini(Jiid linw uevrrcoW, 
Lore on ibni' all ills, and lo'e on till thrf die. 

One hour of a pansiun, to aHcred, Is nnrlh 
Whole ageii of artleas and waiiderinn bliss : 

And, oh ! if there be an elysium on earlh. 

It is this I it Is this r~»rmr,; LaUa HooI. 

Let the votary of fashion and pleasure vieir 
the pew in Esher Cliiircli, so consecrated by 
the presence of tins exemplary pair, and listen 
to the hyinn^, selected by the pious discrimina- 
tion of the Princess ; fanny will recall the 
Royal Couple, bending their knees tofrether in 
prayer, or standing; to sing the hip;h praises of 
God in the great oongregatiwn. Let him place 
besides this picture the profanation of tlie 
Sabbath, by the worldly and the dissipated ; 
the neglect or violation of the marriage vow 
by the licentious ; and surely he must adopt as 
his sentiment, the beautiTuI paraphrase on 
the " Dum vivimus vivamiis," of Horace ; made 
by the celebrated Dr. Doddridge, and so highly 
commended by Dr. Johnson : — 

" Live wiiile you )\n '. the Epicure will aar. 
And iclie the plea^nrea of the preceut day ! 
Live while fou lite ! thu sacred Preaclier cricsr 
And giie to God each niomeut as lE flics. 
Liird I in my view let each u'liti-d hp. 




Addressing my children, I said, The fnH 
sought happiness in the way? oF rplisionifl 
there she found it. She arranged her (ilani'l 
each day, and levieivpil the occwrren'W (| 
ea<;h day at i(a close. Her example spf! 
all the British youth, the admonition of f 
gorax, 80 beautifully leudcred by Rowisi- 

" Lpt not tlm jlcalliii! God of «lf ep mrjniw, 
Nor crerp 1i> »tum)itr-s ou th; weaiy cyti, 
"Ere ev'ry Kcilnn of ihe fiinnpr d%j 
Ktrirtly ihmi (Inil slid lUliIcnnel]' «i;rv>'y. 
Wirh rtv'rruce «t ihy own itihonal biiqiI, 
Anil Hiiiwfrjtiiiil]' ■■> tWf oirn demand ; ' 

, Wliere lime I hren * In what h«ve I Irnostreu'i! 

Whm Koiid ur ill hnl tht« day's Uf« expnin'd t 
"■* Where h»»(' 1 hilM, in whnt I onfrfit to do— 

Til whut to Goil. ti> itiHii, nr lOIDTiilf 1 nue' 
hnjDiri", rrvirw, whiitt'cr from first tn lasl 
Fri'in iiioriiin;['j< dnivn, till evfiiin^'s gloom hai pA 
If ivil, ivriTlliy deeds, rcpeiftinj monm, 
And let lliy iiiiil with slrnnx remuDie be Tom ; 
(f Riind. the Kood ■^'ilh pf»re of mind repay, J 
AnO 10 (liy S't ret- ncir with (ilraiiurr lay r 

Hrji-icf irylirurl! tor sll ivtM wvll today.") 



" I have been infornied," said Mary, " 
the Princess, felt the value of time, and bo 
every opportunity of improving it- She 
day was moved by some occurrence relate 
her. to express her pity for those who wi 
time, and emphaiieally added, ' LUtle do 
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think of the time when the riches of the Indies 
could not purchase tiu hour !' " 

She was early accustomed, I said, by the ex- 
cellent Prelate, who aupeiiutended her ediicaT 
tion, to devotion, retirement, the perusiil ut' 
the Scriptures, and the wisest and best Authorfi ; 
and she thanked Miss II. Moore, for having put 
Watts's Hymns for children into her hand which 
gheever read with much pleasure. 

We now passed by Csher Church Here, I 
said, was the Princess seen with her Consort 
generally twice a-day. At the desire of the 
Prince, she introduced into the congregation n 
selection of German Psalms and Hymns, made 
under her direction ; these evinced the de- 
votional feelings of lier heart. " Yes," said 
Mury, " and, I have been told that she marked 
the following as her favourite Hymn : — 



Holy Ghnst iusjiin: our [ii-aisti , 
Sheii aliruail a Eavioui'a lore 
Wliile we cliautit (he iimii j uf Jes 
Ueigii OTi er'rjr bearl Lu □jai'e. 

UrnthG iby Litacatiti dl! Utlmr, 

Bii'u, O hlesi tUis cuii^ie^ntiiiii, 

bid uurlieai'U tvitti iai>tu(, glu' 



^s 






a>p\rM\un, 

Miiiifnt Ills grcal salratioii, 
A) thj' own our spirit! teal. 

Light divine in ijnrkiitu sMniniF, 
Ddipl Ihc liglit of (ruth to fitrp ; 

Kceiy grace aud joy fomMnlug, 
LetusW tlijglorjIlrF. 

Hall ye tiiU'na brikihi and glorimts 
Higb einllcd round the lliroDe '. 



Nov 



,rilh y. 



'. join ID chfjr 



V '' And foat ijurd ive ni\ our own. 

4ll' GhI Torus hia sou hatli given, 

' Sprits voir DoMrat HTtthcnu raise ; 

All an carlh mid all in lieav'n, 
Slioul the grcal Jeliotali'i praise. 

The Prmness, said I, hijihiy reverenced wA 
prized the Sabbath ; she appeared to consider it 
a day holy to the Lord ; and honoured it as such. 
On this sacred day she was regularly to be seen 
at the Village Church of Ei^^her, and there at 
the Lord's table she was a constant attendant 
On the Sunday evening, the family were snm- 
moned together, and IMiicc Leopold liimself 
read a sermon and prayers to them — Like her 
Royal Grandfatlier, during Divine Service, she 
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Uttered alt the responses audibly. The solemnity 
oF her manner, on all oecasions of devotion, 
proved Dial hcr's was not a religion " (.f eye- 
service to please men," but a religion of the 
heart, by whii;h she devoutly ^tonglit the favour 
of God. " The last Sabbatli but one, preceding 
her lamented death," said 8ai-ah, "she dined 
'with her Royal Consort and a single truest, 
, attended by only one servant. On this happy ■ 
L occasion of peaceful domestic enjoyment, t<be 
I' remarked, ' What a (}niet and delightful Sabbath 
I we have passed, and gone twice to Church t' " 
The last Sunday Bhe passed on earth she at- 
tended publio Worship in Esher Church. "May 
the example be followed by all, said I, and may 
they become like her strict observers of the 
liord's Day, and seek their happiness in domes- 
tic duties and religious habits. " It is plcaKing," 
said Mary, "to recur to such evidences of the 
piety of the lamented Princess." Yes, I said 
I «nd considering her early and sudden dissolution, 
• the following anecdote, rei<pecting her serious 
Ineditation on her final hour, is very aiTecting. 
-*' The Rev. Mr. Wilcox, a Clerfryniiin of the 
Established Church, waited upon the Princess 
■to solicit her patronage of a charitable Institu- 
k lUon. The subject being introduced, led to much 
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intcrciiiiiig canversatiun on the great tnitl 
of religion. Tlie IViiicee» b<icaine bo interested 
io the moinentuuus theme, tbat she put the 
ffilliiniiig important enquiry. * Fray, Mr. 
Wilcox, can you inform nie the best wajr to 
ciiMirc my dying happily ? 1 have frequently 
made the same enquiry of others, but I put t)ie 
uaiiio question to joii also, because 1 wish to 
nlitaiiithe bcijt and liufest tlireotiuns on a point 
so iitfitiitcly important.' Mr, Wilcox said, 
* The sure and only way is, to go with faith to 
the great Redeemer and seek forgiveness of sii.* 
and acceptance witli God through his merit>', 
and tn endeavour to prove your sense of obliga- 
tion to Him by keeping his cummandmenU, 
Thus, your Royal Highness will at length arrive 
at a good hope through grace, of tiual salvation 
thro' your (Saviour. * ■ I thank you Mr. 
Wilcox,' replied the Princess, for your frank 
full, and satisfactory reply. ' Will your Ro; 
Highness,' he added, < permit me to tnaki 
enquiry in return, viz. :— What has indi 
your Royal Highness to make this enquiry ? ' 
have been thinking,' she !^aid, ' of a eunversa- 
tioii 1 had with my Grandfather, immediately 
alter the dealh of the Princess Amelia; win 
he improssed upon my mind the importance^jj 
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good hope in death, and the nccessitrof pre- 
sring for it, and urged mc to think of it with 
icli earnestness, that I have never forgotten 
^3t; and I hope it has had the happiest etfeets 
|An my heart.* These effects were indeed shenrii 
tma a life adorned with every virtue, and in a 
Aeath of patient Buffering, uid resignation to 
|khe will of God 

I cannot better close this Narrative than 
iy quoting Mrs. Hannah Mork's picture of 
Ihia beloved Princess, which forms the close 
>f her 5th Edition of " The Hints on the Educa- 
tion of a Young Princess ;" — a work which the 
Princess read over with the Bishop of Salisbury, 
before her marriage. " If the visitation was 
sent to us for correction, it was doubtless sent 
ito /ler, whom we lament, in mercy. She has, we 
'trust, obtained the prize without running the 
iracc. She has escaped the care and perils in- 
separable from an earthly crown, and she has, 
we humbly hope, thro' Him who loved her and 
pave himself for her, obtained an imperishable 
crown, whose glories fade not away. She had 
lived long enough to taste as much happiness 
as this world, in its best forms and its highest 
condition, has to bestow. Youth, beauty, talent, 
Koyalty, all conspired to make her singularly , 
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distill iTuished ; but thin combination, 
made ber life g:reat, availed not to make it Iftl 



mg. 



She had for a timo the trial of ttie bij 



human prosperity, and she stood it. \Vh«n 
the world was at her command, domestic life 
was her choice, when dissipation courted her 
she resisted it. She was superior to all the 
pleasures, falsely so called, which invited her. 
She found her pleasure where she found her 
duty — in the practise of domestic virtueB — in the 
enjoyment of dome.-itic happiness — in the reci- 
procation of conju!:Bl tenderness. These pi 
delights more than made up to her all that 
had voluntarily sacrificed to them. 

The warmth, affection, and frankness of tier 
disposition were admirable; and it is not 
wonderful that these indications of a character 
purely English, should !o powerfully attract the 
affections of the country to its Princess. Her 
naturally fine understandin|r, and the rare that 
had been taken in its cultivation, by the Right 
Reverend Prelate who superintended her educa- 
tion, gave every expectation that her public 
worth would not have been inferior to her 
private virtues. 

Her conduct illustrated this important truth, 
that the most fair and simple methods of ac- 
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*^uiring true popularity, are the most successful 
ineans of obtaining it. It was gained without 
being sought. 

Her Zz/^, furnished an illustrious example to^ 
youth, rank, and dignity, of the right use to 
be made of such advantages ; her death — of the 
short time that may be granted for their 
possession. 

Regular in the discharge of her religious 
duties, exi^lary in her charities, personally 
kind and condescending to all about her, she 
shewed how many excellencies may be com- 
prised in a short space, while they serve tof 
augment the regret that it was not longer." 



THE ENDi 



DODD^ PRINTER, WOBUR^fi^ 



A DltEAM^ 

OR, VISION OP INSTRUCTION. 



IN my sacred place of the imnd. 
My heaven, and there my God I find. 



IN the stilly night watches a vision appear'd, 

'Twas more than a dream ! before me there lay 
The groves and the lakes, and the mountains that rearM 
Their tops to the clouds, thro* which the 8ud*8 ray 
Strain 'd with beauty and life upon corn-field and flower. 
And the air breath'd a fragrance from bower to bower. 

Bat the zephyr was stillM, the seas became glass. 
The birds ceasM to carol, and silence prevaii'd. 
Yet the fields wax*d more lovely, more emerald the grass^ 
When a Presence of glory, majestic I hail'd. 
No form it assum'd^ it utter'd no voice. 
All pervading it stirr*d me to mourn and rejoice. 

'Twas full in my soul, which in picture beheld. 
The beauteous creation, the mercies of God ; 
The Presence reproached my cold heart that withheld 
The best of its love to the Author of good. 
AbashM, L lookM round on Creation's wide scene. 
And each object reproved me where goodness was leeiL 

I lookM to the North and it chillM me with cold, 

I lookM to the East and with redness it blush'd. 
The South, with a glow, my ingratitude told, 
And the West shook his biow as to darkness he rush'd. 
All nature look'd silent, disowning the 8oul» 
Which drinks without praise of the rivers that roll* 



^ 



Tlwtf watf rt nf bnuiitr mi bf*—int* arcanil, 

Jiillin linl llic chriniiof blidi ntid if aprJIt^, 
Wliliili vkMiK 111 uralttful iiiTrHnlai Nwiid, 

Llk* tlir )nir|i1uii uf utTSiihi on kuUi'" Mrii]^. 
IIIM A'om cl<>U<l) uf dUiui)' iliar acviii'il (latlntniij; aru-, 
I iIImk rn'il tlii brl||lir rltliiy of lUihlchnDi't srar. 

I wrgit Hi ilir iliilil "f liigrnil'uile |inal, 

Aii.1 ihr iuliii«..v ..f iiirirj iJluiuiufd ihe clrmd, 

I hupll Willi (he faaiM 1 UiM dmccj ahoaU UMe, 

Awl Ik* rioudi Uwl h(t*" l^<! ikr *" cBikood 

ntpnaM, and Hw hrt|kt nm of (tfchieouunc ran, 

H^w «««>«)» Ikv «•!« af Mn« M ihe Hind, 

V«w Uwl «ti)*«« l»««^ vidMW Mdoe w M^ fad 
Al itK- t«M <!)«> wf «fal MKt> rmn wBI m^ 




ERRATA. 

Page 100, line 2, for *' keqx,** read, *Uep9, 

Page 152, Verse XI, line 3, for ** cherubic/' read, cherub* 

Page 153, Verse XIII, line 1, for " rests," read, resi. 

— — — line 6, for •* imputed," read, unspoiled* 
Page 184, line 5, read, " The same holy." 
Page 199, line 3 from bi>ttoui, for *' material,*' read malernaL 
Pase 233, line 3, for •* In my s.tcred plaie," read. In sacred 

silence. 

^-- line 9, for « Strain'd," read, Slreamed. 
For Page 2, read, 234. 
Page 234, line 2, read. ** And joins.'* 

— line 6, for <* Betliltliaui*8,** read, Bethlehem's. 
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